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DRAMATIS FRMSOMM 

ViXGBSTttf, Vi$ JhAe, 

AlTOHLOf' tM IMpvAy. 

Bsoalvs, on awUnt Lord. 

CiAusio, a young Oontknmin, 

IiUQio, a Rantatue. 

Two other QenUemmk 
Proffoat, 

A JuatCee. 

VA.VB.lUB, 

Elbow, a rinwU CmwiUibU. 

I'BOTBt nfomh ^ha/Uermn. 

PoMPBT, Slenxmt to Kisirm Overdom, 
Abhorson, on EneeuUonor, 

SAANABioiiB, o dAneiuU PrimmtT, 


UABEUiA, SiateT to Gkmdio. 

Mabiava, hdrotked to AngeHo, 

Juliet, bdooed of Cla/udvo, 

Franqisoa, a Nun, ^ ^ 

MlSIBBSS OVBBDONIV U^wd 

Lordty OJfbertt CiHzerL Boy, md Attaidanti 


Fimr.hrfi! ^Vi^nn. 


ACT I. 

ScEisTE I. An Apwrtment in DuKifs Paiace, 
Enter Duee, Esgalus, Lords, and Atteodaota. 

Duke, Escalas. 

Eeeod, Mjlord. 

Duke, Of governmulit the |m>peT(ies to 
^ Woidd seem in me to afi^t speech, and dmcotose; 
Since I am put to know that your own sdeiioe 
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", 

Exceeds) in that^ the lists ot all advice - , * 

My strength can give you: then no more remain^ 
But that to your sufficiency .... o 

. ..as your worth is aUe, 

And let them work. The nature of our pBO|de| 

Our city’s institutions, and the terms 

For common justice, you’re as pregnant in, 

As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commission, 
From which we would not have you warp. Call 
hither, ^ 

I say, bid come before us, Angelo. 

[Exit an Attendaiit«. 

What figure of us tliink you he will bear 1 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
him our abiince to supply, 

Lent hx our terror, di*es8’d him with our love, 
And given Jus depuu.:!:" all the organs 
Of our own power: what i^'ink you of it ? 

Escal If any in Vienna h of worth 
To undergo such ample grace'and honour, 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Duke. Look where he comes. 

Enter Angelo. ^ 

Ang. Always obedient tp your grace’s will, 

1 come to know your pleasuie. 

Duke. Ai^elo, 

There is a kind of character in thy lue, 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings 
Are not thine own so proper, as to waste 
Thyself upon thy virtues, they on thee. 

Heaven doth with us as we with torches do. 




3{ot light them for themselves; for if our virtues 
Sid not go fbrth of us, ’c were all alike 
As a we had them not. Spirits are mA finely 
touch’d 

. But to fine issues, nor Nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 

f O one that can my pai't in him advertise; 

[old therefore, An^o: 9 

In our remove be thou at full ourself; 

Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
live in thy tongue and heart. Old Escalus, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary. 

Take thy commission. 

Ang^ Now, 

Let there be some more t^'i maae of my metat, 
Before so noble and so^^^t a figure 
Be stamp’d upon it. / - 

Duke. No more evasion: 

We have with a leaven’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 

^ Our haste fron^ hence is of so quick condition 
That it prefers itself, aud leaves unquestiou’d 
Hatters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
ft As time and our conceniings sliaU importune, 
How it goes with us; and do look to know* 

What doth l^efall you here. So, fare you well: 

To the hopeful execution do 1 leave you 
Of^your commissions. 

Ang. Yet give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 
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Buie. Myi haste msy siotadai^it t '" vi 
Hot iieedycniy on imiffi honour, havtfta^^^ 
Withwiy scruple: your scope is asnfiaiiolilQ, 
Sp^to emoroe or qualify the laws 
As to your soul seems good. Giro me ^ 

1 ’ll privily away. 1 love the people, 

But do not like to sta^ me to their ms. $ 
Though it do wdl, 1 do not relish wdl ’ 

Their loud applause and Aves veheme^ ; ^ 

Nor do I think the man oi safe discretion 
That does affect it pnce more, &ie you well. 

Ang, The heavens give safety to your pmposest 

Escdl, Lead forth and bring you back inh^^ 
nessl 

Duke, I thank you. Pare yon w^ 


Sks l. I sM l desire you, sir, to give me Mve 
To have treetvim you} and it cancezosjne 
To look into the bottom^f my place: ' 

A power I have, but of ^^t strength.and aatusa 
1 am not yet instructed. ^ 

Ang, ’Tis so with me. Let usvwithdfaw to- / 
^her, 

And we may soon our satisfactioz^have 
Touching tut point 

Esoal, 1 ’ll wait upon your bonont* 


SoENE II. A 8imt, 

Enter Luoro and hvo GentLemen. 

Lwio. If the duke with the other dukes tqfme 
not to composition with the K i ng - of 
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tlie dtlkes tipdn lihe Uag. 

" Qmt, Heaven grant ns its peac^ but xiot 
*' p <)f Hungary’s 1 
^Haoima &ervt. Atom. 

iwio. Thon condudest like the BBmctimtnii- 
ons pirate, that vrent to sea vrith the Ten Com- 
imffiQ^ents, hut scraped one ont of the table. 
Beemi Qe/nt* ‘ Thou shalt not steal ’ ? 


^ "-j 


lAmo, Ay, that he razed. 

Finit Oenit. Why, ’t was a commandment to com¬ 
mand Ihe captain and alljthe rest from their 
{auctions: they put forth to steal. There’s not a 
4ldiar of us cdi, that, in the thanksmving before 
meat, doth rdish the petition well tW prays for 


peace. ^ 

8&md Oemt, I never heard any scMier dMike 

J/ueio, I believe thee, frr I ttiink thon never 
wast where grace was ss^ 

' Beamd Gent, No ? a ,^zen times at least 
First Gmi, What, in metse i 
£rta^. In’any proportion or in any latigiiage. 
jPfrst Gent, 1 think, or in any religion. 

4 Iaom, Ay, w]^y not ? Grace is grace, despite of 
dl controversy: as for example, thou thyself art 
1^ ^ddced villain, despite of all grace. 
m First Gent, Well, tnere went but a pair of dieaxs 
. betv^n us. 

. Ig^t ,* aa there may between the lists 

, wdvet^ou art the Iw 

. jBM Gent, And thou the vdvet: thon^art-good 
' ^vet; thou’rt a thiee-jded piece, 1 wamnt thee. 

I hiid as lief be a list 01 an English kersey as be 




Luclio, Behold, b^old, where Madam l 

comes! 

First OenL I have purchased as many diSQlM 
under her roof as come to— 


Second Gent, To what, I pray ? 

^ Lucio, Judge. 

Se^nd Geni, To three thousand doloQzs&yet^ 
First Gent, ity, and more. 

Lucio, A French c}^n more. ^ ^ 

FM Gent, Thou ar^ways figuring diseaM 
in me; but thou art fulluf error; I am sound. 

Dudo, Nay, not as one would say, hedt^; 

BO sound as things that are hollow: thy hemes are; 
hollow; impiety has made a feast of thee. 


EriJter Mistress OyEBDONE. ..: t' 

K ‘l'' 

First OeiU. How now 1 which of your 
the most profound sciatica ? ' ^ <; 

Mrs Overdone, Wdl, well; there’s one yoimr 
arrested and carried to prison was worth iVa 
thousand of you all. 

Second Gent, Who’s that, I pray thee 1 
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]lairrt8ir,that’aClai]dioySi§Dioi 

Knt£len$. Claudio to prison 1 ’tis not so. • 
Overdime, Nay, but I know’t is so: I sa^ 
liim axrested, saw him earned away; and, whicn 
H iitor& withm these three days his head to be 
chopped off. 

Xiucio, Bat, after all this fooLng, 1 would not 
)uve it so. Art thou sure of this ? 

Mr$ Overdone I am too sure of it; and it is for 
getting Modam Julietta with c^d 
Luolo. Believe me, this may lie he promised 
tQ^neet me two hours smoe, and he was ever 
precise in promise-keeping. 

Beoomd Oeni, Besides, you know, it draws some* 
thing near to the speech we liad to such a purpose. 

JVit Oent But most of all, agreeing with Che 
|nK)diunation. 

»Xicoio. Away 1 let’s go learn the truth of it. 

[Mxev/fot Luoio and Gentlemen. 
Mn Overdone Tnus, what with the war, what 
iTith the sweat what with the gallows and what 
with poverty, I am custom*shruuk. 

Writer Pompet. 

How now I whit’s the news with yon ? 

JPompeg. Yonder man is earned to prison. 

Urs Overdone, Well what has he done ? 

A woman. 

Mre Overdone, But what’s his offence 1 
Pompey, Groping for trouts m a peculiar river, 
Mt$ Overdone, what, is there a maid with child 
hv biim t 
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"So^ but 

bim. You bave not beard of the prcidplMAG^ 
bave^oU't .-4'^. 

Mn Omdcm» What pioclamationj miMt ' 

AH houfiea m the suboiba 
must be pucked donm. 

Mrs Overdcme. And what sh^ become^xE/tboiii^^^ 
inthedly? 

Fompey, They shall stand for seed: ths^]la4^ 
gone down too. but that a wise burdtarmt^ iol^. 
wm. . 

Mrs Overdone, But shall all our houseaof leBort ’ 
in the suburbs be pulled down ? 

, Fcmpey. Totheground,mistresB. 

Mn Overdone, Why, h^*8 a ehange indeed in' 
*«ihe commonwealth 1 What shall become of me 1 

Fompey, Come ; fear not yott: good ocatiui^orB, 
lack no clients; though you change vour place,; 
you need not change your trade ; I’ll be your ^ 
tapster stilL Courage 1 t^re will be pity takeh^ 
on you ; you that have worn your eyes amaostout^ 
in the senice, you will be considered. 

Afrs Overdone, What’s to do here, ThomaB tap« 
ster ? Let’s withdraw. 

Fompey, Here comes Signior Idlaudlo, led hf 
the provost to prison; and there ’a Madam Juliett 

Enter Provost, Claudio, Juliet, ottd 

Officers V' 

\ , <s 

Cla/ud, Fdlow, why dost thou show me thus 
the world 1 ^ f 

Bear me to prison, where 1 am committed. / 


»■ 
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Ld^ Angelo by special chazgai’ 

Tmu can tlie d^-ipd Autimte 
nijpay down for our onlbuse b^ 

Kluei woidi ot beaven; on wbom it it wall; 
Ck wbotn it willnot^ ao: yet ’tisjtuat' 

Be-enier Lnono cmd two. Qentlemeiu 

noW| GLaudio! wbeiiea comes 

Ibis restni^t ? 

,€!bMuL From too much Jiberty, my LUokt, 
libw^; 

, All^eaifeit is the father of much fast, 

^Se mrety scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint. Our natures do pursne, 

Idkig rats that ravin down their proper bane^. ^ 

A thirsty evil, and when we driu we die, 
lawitk If I could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, I would send for certain of my creditors. 
And to say the truth, 1 had as lief have the 
fopp^ of freedom as the morality of imprison- 
jdient. What’s thy oience, Claudio 1 
{Mmidn What but to speak of would oflhiid 
a gain . 

What» ft it murder 1 

UnrnAm. 

Jkteio. Lechery? 

. Call it 60 . 

; ^ Away, sir 1 you must go. 

: JOb^ One word, good fri^d. Lueioi a word 
' -|iF^you. 

V A hundred, if they ’ll do you any good, 

vis lechery so looked after ] 
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Oloi^, Thus staiids it with m& i 
contract 

1 got pomsicni of Julietta’s bed; 

know the lady; idie is frat my wifci 
S^e that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order: this we came not to. 

Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friend^ ; 

From whom we thou^t it meet to hide out lt&f§ I; 
Till time had made them for us. But it (hances 
The stealth of our mqst mutual entertainmmit *. 
With character too gross is writ on Juliet. 

Lueio. With child, perhaps ? 

^ Claud. Unhappily^ eTcn mK 'i* 

And the new deputy now for t^ie duhe, 

^Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newnesst 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, , 

Who^ newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the ^ur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place» 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

1 sEtagger in:—but this new governor 
Awahes me all the enrolled penalties 
Which have, like unscour’d armdhr, hung by the^ 
wall , 

So long that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 

And none of them been worn; and, for a name, > 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Fredly on me: ’tie surely for a name. . 

lAido. 1 warrant it is: and thy h^ SO^' 
tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaidi if sne W . 
in love, may sigh it off. Send after the duka «fldr 



■’ASpI*'-'" '' •'V-c 






'*1?' 


16 Un,' 

, tlliaVedoiiasOybiitbe'sibotiioteioTt^ 
ljNe||b 60 i IiUcio» do me this kind service: • 
c^ESis dtiy mj sister should the cloister enter, 

Ahd receive h^ 

;4oq;qaint her ivith the cUmw of mj state; 

her, in mj voic^ &at she saske himds 
To ttie strict depu^; bid herself assa^ him: 

I have great hope in that; for in her youth 
There iaa prone and spee^ess dialect, 

:Such. as move men; besid^ she hath prosperous 
, art 

ilirhen she will play with leascxn and discourse, 
,4Ad well rile can persuade. 

Xttcfo., 1 pray she ma^; as well for the encour- 
agpaent of the like, which else would stand undei* 
gdevoi^ imposition, as for the enjoyin|LOf thy 
Ime, who I would be sorry should^ be thus fodUshljr 
lest at a game of tick-tack. 1 ’ll to her. 

Ckmi. 1 thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Within two hours. 

\ (Hatidk Come, officer ; away I 

[Esumi, 

So|Nn III. A Monastery, 

2nter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

> ; ihllk No, holy father; throw away that 
&ou^t; 
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; 

,V; 


ISrileve that the dribbling dart of love 

.pieroe a complete bosom. Why X desire thee 
me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
Mia«|ji!ave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
h^msg ybutk 
Vin. 
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iH May foar grace 

JhA$. ify hiy Bit, Em» he&a0 ieoMsIfibU^^ 
How I Lata wm Lmd tiM lale wmad^ . ;i:?'' 

And^idd in idla price to Laimt aaeamLoBa ■ ; > sy/A 
WLere youtli,aDd ooBt, aad witleaaLBmqr 3^^ 

I hate aeliterd to Lord Asgdo^ < 

A zBaa of 8tri;d»ue aid dm abet^^ 


My abacdote povrer and place hene in Vicotti^ 

And he rappoeea me trayeH’d to Boteid; 

For 80 1 hate etreVd it in the eoixmicai,ear, 
Andaoit isreeeiVd. Now, pionaair, 

You will demand of me why I do this ? 

Ffi. Qkdly, my lord. 

Duie. We hate strict stotitteB md most tdtiEiV 
laws, 

TheBeedfidhxteand Gurte tohaadstaongstooii^. ^ 
WMdi for tluB fourteen years we have let deq^; 
Even film an o’er-grown Im m a ci^ 

That goes zuit out to prey. Now, as fond Isliaov 
Hating bound up the threat’ning twim of biesh, 
Only to fitidr it in their childrens Bmt 
For tisiTor, not to use, in time the rod 
D ewa BB S more mock’d than fear’d; so our deoieaii 
Dead to in^tkm, to themseltes are dead, 

Aud liberty pluclb justice by the nBse; ^ 

The baby ^ts the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested in your gsaoe 

To unlooBS this tied-up justiee whoi you pkwd j 
And it in you more dreadful would ham mmiM. >' 
Than p Ziord Angelo. d ^ 

Duik I do fear, toe dmdbd i / 

Sith’t was my fault to gite the people seops^ 
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’JTwoiM te 

fW^dktttl m for we lad tuift be diM, 

Wlam evU deeds ba^ theii pj^isme pm 
Jbod xiot 4ilie posisliniest. nerefois usdee^^ny 
fathery 

X bave on Ang^ imposed tbe ofioe, 

'Wbo ins 7 i in the ambosb of my name, strike 
home, 

iind yet xay ziataie neT«r in tbe 

To do it dander. And to bdidld bu sway, 

I will, as‘t were a brothers! your order, 

Visit both prince and people: therefore, I prithee^ 
Supply me with tbe babit, and instruct me 
How 1 may fonnally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action 
At our more leisure shall I render yw ; 

Only, this one: Lord Angelo is predse; 

Btands at a guard with envy; scaiee confwes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone; hence shall we see^ 
If power ohange purpose, what our seemen be. 

[JElmiMif. 


SosNB IV. A Ntmnerf, 

Sitter IsABBUja and IlBAjrazsQi. 

Zioft. And Imve^nuxtt no farther privil^^ 
JFVon. Are not these laine enough ? 

Isojk Tes, truly: I speak not as dssiriag mote, 
But rather wishi^ a more strict reailaraint 
tTnonthe sisterhoA, the votarists of SaiBt Ohms. 
Xttcib. [PFitihin,] Ho t Peace be in this tdaee I 
Xee/f* Who’s diat whicJi calls t 



'it i$ ft ma^'s Q&oMb taaliy^v^'y! 

Tom you the }uy, and know his 
You may, I ^y not; you are yet unsworm r:;; 
Whs^ you have row’d, you must not lEgpeaJk 
men 

But in the presence of the pnoress: 

The^ if you speak, you must not show your iBbCfti 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. 

He calls again; I pray you, answer him. 

Isab. Peace ana prosperity 1 Who is’t that 
calls? 


Enter Lucio. 

Lucio, Hail, rirgin, if you he, as those cheek*' 


roses 

Proclaim you are no less! Can you so stead mo 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

ledb. Why ‘her unhappy brother'? let me ask^ 
The rather for 1 now must make you know 
1 am that Isabella and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you. 

Not to be weary with you, he *s in jlKscm. 
leai. Woe me! for what ? 

Luci^ For that which, if myself might be luft 

He i^ou^ receive his pumshment in thnnkfi • 

He hath got his friend with child. ^ ^ 

leab^ Sir, make me not your story, r.. 

Lucio. It is tfuft* 

1 would not, though’t is my familiftr ain 
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^ids to Mm the Iflpwi^ ttDd 

from hearty play urita all vixsiiis ao: 

1 h^ jpa as a thing ea^^d and aamm4 
^<!mr renomicement an immortal spirity 
to he talk’d ^th in sincerity, 
with a saint 

.Jtabi You do blaspheme the good in mocking 

me. ^ , V 

Lwsio. Do not bdieve it Fewness and truth, 

^is thus: 

Tour hrother and hia lover have embra^: ^ 
s As those that feed grow full, as blossoming time 
from the seedness the bare fallow bnngs 
' To teeming foison, even so her plenteous womb 
Fhcmesseth his full tilth and husbandry. 
ficA, Some one with child by him 1 My cousin 
Juliet 9 

Ludo, Is (die your cousin 9 

Adoptedly; as school-maidB change their 

names 

By tain though apt afiEectian. 

jCiiefo. • She it ia 

< Isoh. 01 let him marry her. 

t/weio. This is the point 

The duke is f&ij strangely gone from henU; 
/Bm ihany cenuemen, mys^ being one, 

^ Ih hand and hope of action; but we do learn 

S r those that know the very nepes of state, 
m ^vings-out were of an mllmte distance 
F^SOtn hk true-meant design. Upon his {dace, 
4^ it^ith fuE line of his authority, 

. .OoMns Lord Angelo; a man whose blood 
C Is yery snow-bro^; one who never feels 







Hid waii.&»i.8fesaBi and motkoiB ai the 
But doUi leibatoaitid bhmt his 
With pndfite oCthe inhid^ study md fast. 
He^to dTe Isar to use am liberW, 

Whi^ have for hmg mm by the mdeoosiai^' 
As mice by liana, hath pick’d out an act, 
Under whose Imavt senae your brother’s Bfo 
Falla into forfeit: he arrests him on it, 

And follows dose the li^ur of the statute, 

ntSe. 


To make him an exam^e. All hope is gMie» 
Unless you have the gr^ce by your imr prayer 
To soft^ Angdo; and that’s my pith m httnuese 
’Twixt you am your poor broth^. 

Idob. Dothheaoaewhial^l 

Lucio, Has censuiel hW 


Already; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isdb. Alas I what poor ability’s m me 
To do him good 1 

Iaicw^ Assay the power you have* 

Jsah, My power 1 Alas, I doubt— 
iMcio, Our doubts are traitors, 

And make us lose the good we oft might win^ 

By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, 

And let ma loam to know, when zoftidens sue, 
Men give like gods; but when they wm and 
kned, 

All their petitions are as freely tfadrs 
As they tbemselves trould owe them. 

/aa&. I’ll see what 1 can do. 

Ludo, But afeed%. 

iso^. I will about it straight; 

ITo longer staying but to give the Mother ^ 



mAWM mt tfsAsmus. 


mj a&ix. I kumbly Hiask ; 
iSoximkeid me to nir^ bn>1^ 

111 Md Mtn certam word of my «iiec^ 

JSue^ 1 tate my leave of yon. 

. Isaib* Gfood sir, ad^ [Sk^L 


ACT IL 

Seattm L A HaU in Angeio’b Howe, 

k 

SfUer Angelo, EsoALtiS, a Justice, PxovOst, 
Officers, and other Attendants. 

^ We must not make a aearecrow oftbelaw, 

it up to fear die birds of prey, 

And let it Imep one shape, till c^istoxn make it 
Their perch aid not th^ terror, 

EmL Av, but yet 

Let us be keen and rather cut a little, 

Thah fall, ^nd braise to death. Alas 1 this gentle¬ 
man, 

Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 

Let butyour honour know, 

WiifiBi I believe to be most strait in virtue, 

That, in the^^^ng of your own affections, 

Had time cohered with place or place with wish- 
ing, 

Or that the resolnte acting of yonr blaod 
C/Ould have attain’d the effect oi your own puipose, 
Whether you had not, sometime in your me^ 
EA’d in tnifl point which now you censure mm, 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

T ia one thing to be tempted, Escalu fl , 




AnotlieFtlikgto falL InotdeiiT, ^ 

The jury, paa 9 ing on the prisoneni life. 

May in the awom twelve nave a thief or ' 
Guiltie^ than him they try. What’s open Aade 
4x> justice, 

That justice seizes: what know the laws ^ 
That thieves do pass on thieves? ’Tis very 
pregnant, 

The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it 
Because we see it; but what we do not see 
We tread upon, and never tliink of it. 

You may not so extemlate his offence 

For I have had such faults ; but rather tell me. 

When I, that censure him, do so ofiend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partiaL Sir, be must die. 
Escal, Be it as your wisdom will. 


A ng. Where is the provost 1 

Prov, Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning; 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared; 

For that’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

[Exit Provost 

EscaL Well, heaven foigive liim, and foigive us 
all! 


Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall: 

Some ran from brakes of vice, and answer non^ 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 


Enter Elbow, and Officers with Froth and 

POMPET. 

Elh. Come, bring them aw&y: if these be good 
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; I& a < 3 omi]ionweal ttiat do notluiig l>tijb tisd 
pwaltlidesm.coimncm houses, 1 know no law: 
brinrth^ away* • 

How now, sir. What’s jour name, o^d 
^hat% the matter 1 * 

Wb, If it please your honour, the poor 
duke’s constahle, and my name is Elbow: 1 do 
lean upon justice, sir ; and do bring in here before 
your good honour two notorious benehictors. 

Ang* ^nefactors ! Well; what benefactors 
are they ? are they not maldactors ? 

V JKi6. If it please your honour, I know not wdl 

f pat they are; but precise villains they are, that 
am sure of ; and void of all profanation in the 
vrorld that good Christians ought to have. 

EscaiL This comes off well: here’s a wise o^er. 


Ang, Go to: what quality are they of ? Elbow 
Is ;TOur name 1 why dost thou not speak, Elbow 9 
Fompey. He cannot, sir: he’s out at elbow. 
Ang, Whai.t are yon, sir ? 

EW, He, sir I a tap^r, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one 
ihat serves a bad woman, whose house, sir, was, as 
; they say, plucked down in the suburbs; and now 
she prmesses a hot-house, which, I think, is a very 
ill house too. • , 

E$oaL How know you that 9 
/ EUf, My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven 
your honour,— 

Mscal, How I thy wife ? 

EW. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
. woman,— 

, EsoaL Dost thou detest her therefore 9 
Elb* Isay, sir, I detest myself also, as well 
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as db%iha^ iios liotise, if it benota be^dl# 3Ms^ 
it is of Iw life, for it uaimgMy li^Mew « 

S$o^. How dost thou know that, eonsNUaill;; , • 
Elb. Many, sir, by my wife; who^ if aM Im 
ySkax a woman cardiimly given, mkht haws hilM 
aiCeoaed in fornication, aamtery,aaa all iinelaa ^ v 
ness there. 


Eml. By the woman’s means 1 
Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress OverdcmePs aeaDt| \ 
but as die spit in liis face, so die defied him. 

Pompey, Sir, if it please your honour, tlwll 
notsa 


EJh. Prove it before these varlets here^ Am 
honoarable man, prove it * 

Escal, \To AKOELa] Do yon hear how ho^inii^ 
places? 

Fonypey, Sir, she came in great wiA diild, and 
longing, saving yonr honour’s revesenoe, foi^ 
stewed prunes. Sir, we had but two in 
which at that very distant time stood, as it vmre, 
in a fruit-dish, a dish of some three-peaae ; your 
honours have seen such didiea; they aae not 
China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Escal, Go to, go to: no matter for thedhh, mi 
Pomp^. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin; you am ^ 
therein in the right; but to the point iU I say^ 
this Mistress Elbow, being, as 1 say, wiA diili^ 
and being great-bellied, and longing, as I said, .fim 
les. and having but two in the okh, as I said, 


Ae rest, as I said, and, as 1 say, ] 
very honestly; for, as you know, 
could not jg^ve you three-pefice 
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* i 

N^dBdeed, • » 

Very '^U Mug it jmM 


cauAiag the fltooea of th ^pallid 


.. Ay, ^ I did, indeed. » ’ 

P<wqwjf* Why, very wdl ; I telliag youtlM, if 
you be lememDered, tliat such a one and such a 
ifiiB were pa^ cure of the thing you wot of, ufiless 
^ej kept very good diet, as I told jovl^^ 

. Fmth, All this is true. 

Why, very well then,— 

Escal, Come, you are a tedious fool; to thepur- 
Ipse. What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
cansae to complain of 1 Come me to what 
was done to her. 

' Pompsy. Sir, your honour camaot come to. that 
yet. 

' Escal, No, sir, nor I mean it not. 

Pmpey. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honours leave. And, 1 beseedi you, look into 
ICaster Froth here, sir; a man of fourscore pound 
a year, whose &.ther died at Hallownias. Was’t 
not at HaHowmas, Master Froth) 

FrciQh, AU-hallownd eve. 

Pompsy. Why, very well; I hope here be truths. 
B^sir, sitting,as I say, in& lower chair,sir;’t was 
in the Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you have a 
*de%ht to sit, have you not ? 

^ Jrof A I have so, because it is an open room 
and good for winter. 

Why, very well then: I hope hers be 
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WhenIdglitsarelongeettthere: lilted 

jbid leave you to the hearing of the caua^ . f t\ 
you’ll find good cause to whip th^alL ^ 
£&saL 1 think no leas. Good morrow to 3^^" 
ftKlddj>. [Exit AH&; 

Now^ sir, come on: what was done to Elbow’s' 
wife, once more ? ; 

Pempey, Once, sir ? there was nothing done to! 
her once. '' i 

Elh. 1 beseech you, sir, ask him wliat this man 
did to my wife, ^ 

Pampey, I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Eseal, WelL sir, wlmt did tliis gentleman to he^f 
Pompey. I oeseech you, sir, look in this gentle* 
man’s face. Good Master Froth, look upon fah 
honour; ’tis for a good purpo^. Doqi your^ 
honour mark bis face ? 

EscaL Ay, sir, very welL 
Pompey, Nay, I beseech you, mark it wdL 
EscoU. Well, I do so. h 

Pompey, Doth your honour see any harm in his 
face? 

Escal, Why, no. 

Pompey, 111 be snppos^ upon a book, his lace 
is the worst thing about him. Go9d, then; if Ins 
face be the worst thi^ about him, how couM 
Master Froth do the constable’s wife any harm t 
I would know that of your honour. ^ 

Eeoal. He’s in the right Constable, what say ' 
you to it ? 

Elo, First, an it like you, the house is a respe^^. ^ 
house; next^ this is a respect^ fdlow, and hIS" 
mistress is a respected woman. - 
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' A 

S^jlbinp^. Bf this hand, sir, his wife is i^mere 
" l^etfgectea pem& than 

r, jKft^Yarlet, thou liest: thou liest, wicked wlet. 
time is yet to come that she was ever respected 
man, woman, or child. * 

^ Sir, die was respected with him before 

Im married with her. 

JSicof. Which is the wiser here f Justice or 


Iniquity ? Is this true ? 

; Jii5. 0 thou caitiff I 0 thou varlet I 0 thou 
:wicked Hannibal! I respect^ with her before 1 
^ was married to her! If ever I was respected with 
. hiPf or she with me, let not your worship think me 
die poor duke’s oihcer. Prove this, thou wicked 
Hannibal, or I’ll have mine action of battery on 
thee. 


Etad, Khe took you a box o’ th’ ^r, you might 
have your action of slander toa 
Sib, Marry, I thank your good wrorship for it. 
What is’t vouT worship’s pleasure 1 diall do with 
wicked caitiff ? 

StoaL Truly, officer, because he hath some 
X^SsnoBS in him that thou would’st discover if thou 
coolest, let him continue in his courses till thou 
^ lumwest what they are. 

;' \ JB&. Marry, I thank your wordiip for it Thou 
, seest^ thou wicked varlet, now, what’s come upon 
' lAtee; thou art to continue now, thou varlet, thou 

- JSseot Where were you bom, friend ? 

. Here in Vienna, air. 

JBseal. Are you of fourscore pouudsa year t 
. JVotIt Tes, an ^ please you, sir. 
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&eal So. 'Wbat tsdale are f(xix oi <v^v ’ 
Pom^. A tapster; a poor vidovrs t. . ^ 

JStm. Yoni nuBtrew name} 

Mistress Overdone. 

JEscal Hath she had any more than one htjflhsllii 
Pwn^, Nine, sir ; Overdone by the last 
Escai. Ninel Come hither to me, Ma^ber frothy. 
Hasto Froth, I would not have yon acqnaintedr 
with tapsters; they will draw you, Master Fit^'. 
and you will hang them. Get you gone, and let 
me hear no more of ypu. 

Frotfk 1 thank your worship. For mine own 
part 1 never come into any room in a taphooi^, 
but I am drawn in. 


EmL Well: no more of it, Master Froth: fare- 
welL [^aciii^orH. 

Come you hither to me, Master tapster. What’s 
your name, Master tapster ? 

Pflw^ey. Pompey. 

Esccd. What dee 1 

Pompey, Bum, sir. 

Esoal. Troth, and ycmr bum is the greatest 
thing about you, so truit, in the beastliest sense^. 
you are Ponroey the Great Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour it 
in bemg a tapster, are you not t come, tell me true: 
it shall be the better for you. 

Pompey, Truly, sir, 1 am a poor fdlow that? 
would live. 

Escai, How would you live, Pompey ? by heiUR 
a bawd I What do you think of the trade, Poo^gylJ 
is it a lawful trade ? ^ 

PoTnpe^. If the law would allow it^ sir. 



hm ^rill not nllowi^ Fompoy; 
^ vikKf it shall not be allowed in Yieima. 

/ Does your worship mean to geld and 

' ' w the youth of the city 2 
jMCflfZ. JiTo, Pomp^. 

Pompay. Truly, sir, in my poor opinion, they 
, will to t then. If your worship will take order 
. |er llie drabs and tne knaves, you need not to fear 
Hl&bawds. 


^ Sical, There are pretty orders beginning, I can 
you: it is but h^ing a^^d hanging. 

Pmr^, If you head ^ hang all that offend 
, |Qiit way but for ten year t<^ther, you ’ll be glad 
to give out a commission for more heads. If 
firb law hold in Vienna ten year, I’ll rent the 
iaiiest house in it after three-pence a bay. If 
you live to see this come to pass, say Pompey 
. tdd you so. 

SscaL Thank you, good Pompey; and, in re¬ 
quital of your prophecy, hark you: I advise you, 
Ik me not find you Wore me again upon any 
complaint whatsoever; no, not for awellmg where 
you do: if I do, Pompey, I shall beat you to your 
and prove a shrewd Caesar to you. In plain 
, - rompejr, I shall have you whipt. So, for 

time, Pompey, fare you well. 

"I P<mp^, I thank your worship for your good 
' dkins^ [iistde.] But I shall follow it as thelesh 
'and fortune shall better determine. 


. Whip me 1 No, no; let carman whip his jade; 

1 i !E%e valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. 

[Eadt 

Ooxne hither to me, Master Elbow; comia 
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liither/Maoter eonstaH«. How long 
been in this place of constable ? !. *-,j 

EW>^ Seven year and a half, sir, ' I 

^ Escal 1 thought, by the readiness in th^offielQ^' 
jott had continued in it some time. You 
seven years toother ? 

Elb, And a half, sir. 

EseaL Alas! it hath been great pains to joui 
They do you wrong to ]3ut you so oft upon *t. Are; 
ihere not men in your ward sufficient to serve it i 
Elh. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters. 
As they are chosen, tliey are glad to choose me for 
them: I do it for some piece of money, and |jp 
through with all. 

EseaL Look you bring me in the names of soom 
six or seven, the most sufficient of your parldi. 
Elb, To your worship’s house, sir ? 

EseaL To my house. Fare you well. 

[Exit Elbow, 

What’s o’clock, think you ? 

Just, Eleven, sir. ^ 

EseaL I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Just, I humbly thank you. 

Esedl. It grieves me for the death of Claudio; 
But there’s no remedy. 

Just, Lord Angelo is severe. 

EseaL It is but needful; 

Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe. 

But yet, poor Claudio J There is no remedy. 
Come, sir. 

SoBNB II. Another Boom in the Same* 

Enter Provost, and a Servant 
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Strv. He’s hearing of a cause: he m3\ come 
eteight i 

i 11 teS mm of you. 

Prov. Pray yon, do. [-EomY Servant] 111 know 
His pleasure; be he %ill relent Alas 1 
Pfo hath but as offended in a dream: 

All sbcts, all ages, smack of this vice, and he 
To ^ for it I 

^ Enter Angelo. 

" Ang, Now, what’s the matter, provost 1 
•JProo. Is it your will Claudio sh^ die to- 
> morrow? 

. Ang. Did not I tdd thee, yea ? hadst thou not 
order ? 

dost thou adk again ? 

jfirov. Lest I might be too rash, 

tinder your good correction, I have seen, 

^^en, after execution, jud^ent hath 
Eep^ted o’er his doom. 

Ang, Qo to ; let that be mine: 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

.And you shall well be spared. 

Prov. • I crave your honour’s pardon. 
"What phall be done, sir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
She’s Tery near her hour. 

'^Ang. Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place, ana that with speed, 


Be-enter Servant 

Ssnr* Here is the sister of the man condemn’d 
Desires access to you. 

; rtiu c 
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Hath be a sister t 

Prov. Ay, jny good loid; a very Tiituona xao^ 
And to be womy of a sisterbood. 

If not alrea^. 

n dl, let ber be admitted. 

{JBiS^ Soprani 

See YOU the fondcatress be remoVd: 

Let ber have needful, but not lavish, zneans; 
There shall be order for ’k * 

Bonier Lumo omd Ibabblla. 

JProo. Qod fidve your bononr 1 

Ang. Stay a little while. [To IsabslIiA.] Yoa’re 
wdcome: what’s your will ? 
lioh, 1 am a woeful suitor to your bouour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Am. Well; what’s your suitt 

J«ao. There is a vice that most 1 do abhor, 

And most desire should meet the blow of justLoe^ 
For which 1 would not plead, but that I must j 
For which I must not plead, but that 1 ata 
At war ’twixt will and will nut. 

Amg, Well; the xnattor f 

haS). I have a brother is condemn’d to die: 

I do heseecli you, let it be his faul^, 

And not my brother. 

Frov. ^Me!\ Heaven give thee moving graces t 
Ang. Condemn the lault^ and not the actor of it? 
Why, every foult’s condemn’d ere it be dons. 
Miae were the very cipher of a function, 

To ime the faults whose bne stands m record, 

And let go by the actor. 
isab. 0 just but severe lew I 
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' ^Ittd • teotihfir iJteKL HeaTen keep yourl&mmr I 
{To IfliWM.] Owret aoto’er so: to 
lam agam, ezLtreat kirn ; 

VEbedIowa More liim, lumg mmlm gomn; 
You are too cold; if you ^ould seed a pin, 

¥oa could not with more tame a tongue deeke it 
To himi I say 1 
. Isoi. llufibheneedadiet 

An^ , Maid^ no remedy. 

lorn* Tea; I do think that you might pmon 

hj»ij 

imd neither heayen nor man griere atthe mercy. 

V : Im. But can you, if you would 1 

> Ana^ Look, what I will not, that I cannotdo. 
itoo. But mi^t you do’t, and do the world no 


wrong, 

^ S 80 jronur heart were touch’d with that remorse 
Aa mine is to him ? 

Ang. He’s sentenced:’t is too late. 

Itueio, [2*0 Isabella.] You are too cold. 

Isai. Too latel why, no; 1, that do speak a 
word, 

Slay call it back again. Wdl, bdieve this, 
ceremony tlmt to great ones ’longa 
,' Slot the kings crown, nor the depu^ sword, 
\3 Sib miundiars truncheon, nor the judge’s rob^ 

.; BScome them with one hali so good a grace 
('^'Mfi’iBieTciy diSes. 

: If he had been as you, and you as he, 

:;You^would haye aUpp’d like him; hut he, like 




not haye been so stexxL 
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Ana. Ptay yo^, it fpm ;; 

Isai. I would tolieaTen I had your pdUiM^, 
And' you were Isabel 1 Bhould it tben & tkUft t 
1^0; I would tdl what *t were to be a jutfge^^ 
jiwa what a prisoner. 

Lwsw. [To Isabella.] Ay, touch him « ihete%/ 
the vein. 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the lew, ^ ,• 
And you but waste your woxda 
Isab. Alas 1 alas t 

Why, all the souls j^hat were were forfeit once i 
AdA He that might the vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be,^ ' 

If He, which is the top of judgment, snould 
But jad(^ you as you are ? 01 think on tl^ . 
And mercy then breathe within your lips,. 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is me law, not I, condemns your brother; 

Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 

It should TO thus with him: he must die to* 


monow. 

hab. To-morrow 1 0! that’s sudden. Spa.te 
him, spare him t ^ 

He’s not prepared for death. * Even for ouf 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season: shall we serve heaveil« 
With less respect than we do minist^ ^ < 

To our gross selves? Qood, good my lord, beth^^ 
you^ ^ ‘ ’ 

Who is it that hath died for this ofEsnoe \ 
lliere’s many have committed it. , .. 

Lucio. [To Isabella.] well said - 
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The'law liatih not been dead, thdbgli it 

Jtexie many aad not dared to do that evil, 
ilihe diEst that did the edict infrin^ 

answer'd for Ins deed: now, 't is awake, 
* pqlri>j^ note of what is done, and, like a prophet, 
Ik>6kB in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
iKtTy new, or by lemissness new-conceived, 
^ 0^0 in progress to be ha Wd and bom, 

Jixe now to have no successive degrees, 

But, ere they live, to end. , 

Jjok Yet show some pty. 

An^ I diow itmost of all when I show justice; 
tVn I pity those 1 do not know, 

W^bich a dismWd offence would after ^1; , 
kiA do him right, that, answering one foul wrong, 
lives not to act another. Be satisfied: 

Your brother dies to-morrow: be contenl 
\ /soft. So you must be the first that gives this 
sentence. 

he that suffers. 0! it is excellent 
Uo have a giant's strength; but it is tyiaimons 

To use it like a giant 
iMcio, [To Isabella.] That’s wdl said. 

^ . Imb, Could great men thunder 
Jle ^ove hims^ does, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 

,,Joe eraty peltii^, petty officer 
'IS^uld use his heaven for thunder; nothing nut 
thunder. 

Ifffinaifal heaven I 

Thou lafiier with thy sharp and sulphurous holt 
fit the unwedgeable and gnarl^ oak 
tbe soft myrue; but man, prond man, 
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Dieit & ft IMk biid 8Ti£ho^ 

Moet ignorant of what he ’b most aaeMdi 
His eesance, like an ftn^ ape, 

«PlayB Buch fantas^ tiicks bmre hkh haMiak : 
Aflfmake the angek weep; who^ witn our 
Would all theiB^ves laugh mofttaL " > 

Lwsio. [To ISASSLLA.] 01 to his^ to llBllk 
wendL He will : 


He’s coining; I peroeiTe’t 
Prov. Pray h^en she wtohiiftt 

Isdb, We cannot jireigh onr brotihesr Willi onft^ 
adf s 

Great men may jest with saints; ’tk wit ^ 

But in the less foul profanation. 

LvjGio.[To ISAHBiriiA.] Thou’rt in the ri|^ 
girl: more o’ that 

Isab, lhat in the obtain’s but a dioieric wordi 
Which in the soldier is flat blaephemy. 
iMoio. [re Isabella.] Art aviiM tliatf 
more on’t. 


Arug, Why do you put these sayings tspdn maT 
Imc&. Becanae authority, though it etf lilto 
r others, 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itsdf , 

That skins the vice o’ the top^ Go^to yoUr bcMU % 
Knock there^ and ask yonr heart what it doth knoW 
That’s like my brotheifs fault: if it coniesa 
A natural guiltiness snich as is his, 

Let it not sound a thoimht upon your toi^flift 
Against my brother’s life. 

[Aside.] She epeaks. and'*1^ ;; 

Such sense, that my sense breeds witn it* A|ft> 
. you well ^ 
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\ ttdilback. 

Ing. How, bribe me? 
faci. A7,witb8a(^giteth»tliflaTend]afl8 
' with you. 

[To Xsasslul] You bad man’d all dsa 
mb. Ifot with fond of the tested gold, 

Oi stotiSB whose rates are eith^ rich or poor 
hmcy values them j but with true pmyecs' 
at be up at heaven and eater there 
sunrise: prayers from preserved souls, 

_ m maids whose minde are dedicate 

tempoiml. 

Well; come to me to-«iM»row« 
[To IsABSLLA.] Ck) to; *t is wril: away 1 
[eaven keep yuut honoui aafis:! 

Aman: 

^ 1 am that way going to tom^ation, 

Yhere pr^yors cross. 

At what hour tomorrow 

SUdI attend your lordship? 

Um At any tidie ’fore noon. 

i«A Save j/tour honour 1 

[Exeutd Loeio, IsabeUiA, ani rtorost. 
ism. Prom thee; even from thy virtue 1 

thisl vhat’B thief le this her fault or 
flsiue? 

.tsBptpter or the tempted, who sms most ? 

she, ^or doth she tempt; but it is I, 

' lying by the violet in the sun. 
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Do Hfl tAe carrion doeB| not as the flower, 

Cocmpt wi& Tirtuotis season. Oan it m 
T hat modesty may more betray oar sense . , 
Than woman’s ligatness 1 Haring waste 

enongb, > 

Shall we demre to raze the sanctuary, 

And pitcA pur evils there ? 01 tie, fie, fie. 

What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo? 

Dost thou desire her foully for those things 
That make her good ? 0 1 let her brother live. 
Thieves for their robbery have authority 
When judges steal themselvea What I do I loi 
h^. 

That I desire to hear her speak again, 

And feast upon her eyes ? What is’t I dream tmt 
0 cunning enemy I that, to catch a saint, 

With saintB dost bait thy hook. Most dangerou 
Is that temptation that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue: never could the stmmpe. 
With all her double vi^ur, art and nature, ^ 
Once stir my temper; but this virtuoua^nmd 
Subdues me quite. Ever till now, 

When men were fond, I smil’d and wonder’d hoy, 
* [Ev\ 

O 1 

SOBNE III. A Boom in a Prison^ 


Enter Duke, disguised as a friary cmd Provoct 

Duke, Hail to you, provost I so 1 think you as 
/Vov. I am the provost. What’s your will, goj 
friar? 

Duke. Bound by my diarity and my ikm 
order, 
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1 % Qomid toTidt ibe afflicted B^te 
. Sate in ibe prison: do me uie common right 
^ To let me bee them and to make me know • 

The mitare oi their crimes, that 1 may minister 
To them accordingly. 

Prov, 1 would do more than that, if more were 
needful 


Enter Juliet. 


Xiook, here comes one: a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who, falling in the flaws of her own youtl^ 

E^ath hlistef d her report. She is with child, 

;|ypd he that got it, sentenced ; a young man 
More fit to do another sudi offence, 

Than die for this. 

Duke, When must he die ? 

Prmf, As 1 do think, to-morrow. 

“[To JuuET.] I have provided for you: stay 
awhile, 

And ^11 be conducted. 

Eenent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 
JuUet^ 1 Qo, and bear the shame most patienuy. 
Duke, I ’ll teach you how you shall arraign your 
cODScience, 

And try your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

J%Ud» I ’ll gladly learn. 

*J)uk^ Love you the man that wron^d you) 

, JMet, Yes, as I love the woman that wron^d 


Umke, So then it seems vour most .offenceful act 
^ ^as nmtnally coTumitted) 

^ . SitUd. Mutually. 




Ilia ‘ ■* 

JvUtL I do confess it bxA lepdfit it, fkAi^ 
^Duke, Ti8 meet fo, dsug^atef: Imt lest; Jbalb 
repentj / . 

As tiiiat tbe sm hatih brooglit you to tlik Aame, ,< | 
'WMcli sorrow is always toward oozisdra, not ; 

beaven, t'! 

Showing we would not spare heaven as wa love 
But as we stand in fear,— 

Jfdiet, 1 do repent sue, as it is an evil, 

And take the sheme with joy. 

Duke. There rest ^ 

Your partner, as I hear, must die to-m6rr6Wy 
And lam ^oing with instructicoi to him, 

Grace go with you 1 BenediciU! 

JuiM. Must die to-morrow 1 01 injurious love, 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort * . 
Is still a dying horror. 

Prov. ’Tispil^of hinu [JBsstnit^ 


Scamna IV.. A Bom, in Akgslo^b HmcM. 
Enf^ Angelo. , 

Ang. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several aubjects; heaven hath my empty wor^ 
Whilst my mventicm, heaiiz^ not my tcrngoe, 
Anchors on Isabel: heaven in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew his name, 

And in my heart tae strong and swelling evil ^ v 
Of my conception. The state, wherecm I 
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: hWiR a gtsidd iMxsg^ bdif aften md, 
drown sealed and ti^ous; yeiEL mj g^vitjr^ 
ynmetHf lot no man hear me, 1 ta» piide, 
dtmld^l with boot change for an idle pliiii»aL ^ 
Which the air beats for Vain. 0 pkoe t O htm I 
/ Bow often dost thon with thy case, tkf habit 
.Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wwr sonls 
To thy false seeming 1 Blood, thou art blood: 
Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn, 

’T is not the devil’s crest. 


Enter a Servant, 
nowl who’s there? 

^ Serv, One Isabel, a sister, 

Desires access to yocu 

Afig. Te^ her the way. Servant. 

0 heavens I 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heaxi^ 
Balong both it unable for itself, 

And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

8o play the fooli^ throngs with one that swoons; 
Gome all to help him, and so stem the air 
Bv whi6h hen^ould revive: ana even so 
The gen^, subject to a well>wieh’d king, 

Quit their own part, and in obsequious fcmduess 
**Qrowd to his presence, where thi^ untauf^love 
Bust needs appear office. 


• > ISABBtLa. 

Bow now, fair maid ? 

\ I am come to know your jJeasuie. 
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'• '• 

That j&o. mig^t know il^ would 
mter plewme . * 

Than to^emand wbat’t is. Your brotber cannot 
V live. ^ 

Ia(A, Even bo. Heaven keep your honour 1 
Arig^ Yet may he live awhile; and, it may * 
Ab long as you or 1: yet he must die. 

JwA, Under your sentence 1 
Ana. Yea. 

J«oo. When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve^' 
Longer or shorter, he may be so fitted 
That his soul sicken not. ^ 

Ang. Ha! fie, these filtliy vices I It were 
good 

To pardon him that hath from nature stolea 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heaven^s image 
In stamps that are forbid: ’tis all as easy 
FaWy to take away a life true made, 

As to put meted in restrained meems 
To make a false one. 

Isah, ’Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 

Ana. you so ? then I shsdl pose you quickly. 

Whi^ had you rather, that the most^just law ^ 
Now took your brothers life; or, to ^eem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet uncleanness 
As ehe that he hath stain’d ? 

Isab, Sir, bdieve this^ 

I had rather give my body than my soul, 

An^, 1 talk not of your souL Our compdlid 
sms 

Stand more for number than for accompk < ■ 
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Jkdr. How^nyjoat 

* A^ Nay, I’ll not warrant lihat; fori can speak 
Jt^dnat the t]b^ Answer to thisi 

Lnfi^ the voice of the recorded law, ^ ^ 

nmounce a sentence on yonr brother’s life i* 
Might there not be a charity in sin 
. To save this brother's life ? 


^, liok Please yon to do’t, 

111 take it as a peril to my soul; 

It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Pleased you to do Hi at peril of your soul, 
Were equal poise of sin and chmty. 

,, m Isab. That 1 do his life, if it be sin, 

Heaven let me bear it 1 you ^uting of my suit, 
If that be sin, I ’ll make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me. 

Tour sense pursues not mine: either you are 
" ignorant, 

Of seem so craftily; and that’s not good. 

Isoh. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know 1 am no better. 

Ang, Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 
hi^i^t * 

When it doth tax itsdf; as these black masks 
, ^Bro daim an endiield beauty ten times louder 
^Than beauty could, displa/d. But mark me ; 

To be received plain, 111 speak more gross; 

' Your brother is to die. 


. •Itoh. So. 

Af^. And his offence is so, as it appears 
' Aesc&itant to the law upon that pam. 
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Aftg^ Admit no other way to wre hia 
As 1 sahacdbe not that, nor any othier, 

But in the losa of qtiestiaii,-Hthat yon, hia dto* 
FindlDg yoipidf desired of such a person, 

Whose ci^t with the judge, or own great ida#X4 

Could fetch your brother m>m the niOTncles 
Of the aU-b^ding law; and that there were 
Ko earthly mean to save him, but that either 
Tou must lay down the treasure^ of your body 
To this supposed, or else to let horn sjn&st; 

What woula you do ? 

Isab, Aa much for my poor brother as myi^ 
That IB, were I under the terms of death, 

The impression of keen whips I’d wear as 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing have been sick for, ere I’d yield 
My body up to diame. 

Ang, Then must your broths die. 

Jsao. And ’twere the cheimr way: 

Better it were a brother diea at (m<^ 

Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 

Should die for ever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the seatsnce 
That you have slander’d so ? * 

Jmo. Xgnomy in ransom and free pardon 
Axe of two houses: lawful mei^ 

1b nothing kin to foul redempticm. 

Ang, You seem’d of late to make the law ,a 
tyrant; 

Anil rather proved the sliding of your bfotbsr 
A merriment tlum a vice. 

_ liob, 0 1 pardon me, my lord, it oft &]la out| 
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wbat we would havi^ we epeak not wbat 
• we mean, 

1 Bomething do excuee the thing 1 hate, 

Vaa hj&adyantage that 1 dearly love. 

Ana. We are all £i*ad. 

2mS, Slae let my brother die, 

Ji not a &odary, but only he 
Owe and succe^ thy weakness 
Ana, Nay, women are frail too. 

Zpoo,^ Ay, as tho glaeaes where they view them- 

DCI^VCB, A 

Which are as easy broke as they make fonua. 
Women 1 Help heaven 1 men their creation mar 
Ilf profiting by them. Nay, oall ns ten tunes 
frail. 

For we are soft as our oompleidons are, 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. 1 think it well; 

, And &om this testimony of your own sex, 

Since 1 suppose we are made to be no stronger 
Than ianlts may shake our frames, let me be bold: 
I do arrest your words. Be that you are, 

That 18 , a woman; if you be more, you’re none; 
If you be one, as you are well express’d 
^ B|y all external wariauts, show it now, 

By putting on the destmed livery. 

Isak I have no tongue but one: gentle my lord, 
Iwt entreat you speak the former language. 
Ana. Plamly conceive, 1 love you. 

Jfoo* Uy brother did love Juliet; and you tell 
^me 

That he shall die for’t. 

An^. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 
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J4KE&M know yolxr virtue luUrh a 
Which seeiUB a little fouler than it is, <«. 

To phick on othera 

Ang, Believe me, on mire honiiui;^" 

words express my purpose. ^ -I 

l 9 ah, Ha I little honour to be mudi believedi 
And most pmicious purpose 1 Seeming, seeioa^. 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for x: . 

Sign me a present pardon for my brother,* ^ 
Or with an outstretch’d throat 111 tell the worlc 
aloud 

What man thou aru. 


Ang, Who will believe thee, 

My unsoil’d name, the austereness of mjr life, 

My vouch against you, and my place 1’ the st^ 
Will so your accusation overweigh, 

That you shall stifle in your own report 
And smell of calumny. I have begun, 

And now I give my sensual race the rein; 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite; 

Lay by cdl nicety and prolixious blushes, 

Tliat banish what they sue for; redeem tb; 
brother 


By yielding up thy body to my will, 

Or else he must not only die the death, 

But thy unkindness Bh£^ his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance. Adbwot me to-morrow^ / 
Or, by the affection that now guides me mq|iii, \ 
111 prove a tyrant to him. for you, 

Say what you can, my false (/erweighB your txua 

I$ab. To whom Bhoold I eomptom t Didl ttS, 

ihiB, ■ ' V>:;. 
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11,^ T 

Ojperiloiismoiiltluil 

bear izitthem one and tne self-same tonj^ 
JBifilier of condemnation or approof^ • 
Kdciipy»ftiO law make conrtV ^ their will^ 
.Hooking both right and wrong to the ^petite; 

To fdlow as it draws. 1 ’ll to my brother: 
''Though he hath fallen by prompture of the 
blood, 

Tet hath he in him such a mind of honour, 

^ That, had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, hejd yield them up, 
j^ore his sister &ould her body stoop 
Toandi abhon’d pollution. 

Tien, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die: 

Itoe than our brother is our chastity. 

I’ll tell him yet of Angelo’s request, 

And fit his mmd to death, for his soul’s rest [SseiL 


ACT HI. 

SoBNS I. A Eoonb in the Prietm, 

f 

SnUr Duke, as a friar^ Claudio, and Provost. 

Duks. So then you hope of pardon from Lord 
Angelo? 

(Sav£ The miserable have no other medicine 
, jSht only hope: 

llbavB mm to live, and am prepared to die. 

, W JPvhs. Be absolute for death; either death of IHe 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Beason thus with 
' life; 

ft Idoh^ thee, 1 do lose a tiling 


-1 


nn. 


d 



That ndkie b«t focda ^ould keep: a }nm&, tbott 

Servile to all the skyey iiiflneaesa, 

That do this habitation, whete thon 
Hoiirly afflict. Merdy, thou art death’s fed } 

For him thou laboor’st by thy flight to diui^ 

And yet itom’st toward him still. Thou art mot 
noble; 

For all the aooomiaodationB that thou beao^it 
Axe nuiued by baseness. Thou art by no nMaus 
valiant; 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender f<Mrk 
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleepy ^ 

And that thou oft provok’st; yet grosdy miM 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou ak not thy¬ 
self; t 

For thou exisfist on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not * 

For what'thou hast not, still thou striVst to ^3t, 
And what thou hast, forget^st. Thou art not 
certam; 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effects, 

After the moon. If thou art iich, thou ’rt poor; 
For, like an ass whose back with ingots bowa^ , 
Thou bear’bt thy heavy riches but a^oumey, 

And death unloads thee. Friend ha^ thou noDB; * 
For thine own bowels, which do cdl thee 
The mere effiiHion of thy proper loins, 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, atm the rhetim, 

For ending t&e no sooner. Thou hatet nor youth 
norage, « 

But, as it were, an after-dinner^s sleep. 

Dreaming on both; for all thy blesSea youth ; 
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Of palsied eld; and wlien tlKAi ait M and rkbf 
Tboa tet? n either affection, limb, noi beauty, 

;tbtemby ric&es pteaziti Wbat ^s jyst in ^ 
LTbat bears the name of lifel Yet tatma Itfe 
Lie hid more thousand deaths; yet death we fear, 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud, 1 hFumUy thank ymL 

To sue to liTe, I find I seek tcf die, 

And, seeking death, find life: let it come cm. 

Jaah* [fFtthmJ What, hoi Peace here; grace 
and goo d company 1 

ifirov, who’s there 9 come in: the^aridideBerTes 
a welcome. 


Diika Dear sir, ere long I’ll visit you agaizL 
Claud Most holy sir, I thank yon. 


Enter Isabella. 

My bnsmess is a word or two with Ohradio. 
f'rtm. Am very welcome. Look, eignior; here’s 
^ your sister. 

Duke, Prcwost, a word with yon. 
iV(w. ^ As many as you please. 

,Duke* me to hear them speak, where I 
may be concealed. 

/ * [Exeunt Dues and Provost. 

i«ti. Now, sister, what’s the comfort ? 
fjsab. Why, as all comlmrtBare; most good, nrat 
gpod, indeed. 

Xoid An^o, having elbirB to heaven, 

Intends you for his swift ambassador, 

yw dsdl be an everlasting le^: 


_s» MBdStfSA 
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Tli^oire your best appoinl^nea^ make wi^ 0 {Ki^t 
TcH&orrow yon Bet on. , . « 3 

Olavd. Ib thexe no i^nedy I ^" 

Itak None, but such remedy, as to bhvM 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

C^awd. But is there any V : 

Itab, Yes, brother, you may live: 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge, ‘ 

If you ’ll implore itf that will fm your life, 

But fetter you till death. 

Olaud. ^ * Perpetual durance 2 

Itab. Ay, just; peipetual durance, a restraint, 
Though all we^worlda vastidity you had, 

To a determined 'scope. 

Olaud, But in what nature 1 

Isab. In such a one as, you consenting to’t, 




And le&ce you naked. 

Olaud. Let me know the point. 

Jsab. 0,1 do fear thee, Claudio; and 1 quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life idiould’et entertain, 

And six or seven winters more respect ) 

Than a pei^tual honour. Dar’st thou die} 

The sense ot death is most in apprehension; 

And the poor beetle, that we ti^ ilpon, 

In corpoiaL sufferance finds a pang as gr^t 
As when a giant dies. ^ 

Olaud. Why give you me this sham^ 

Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness ? If 1 must die, 

I will encou^r darkness as a bride. 

And hu^t in mine arms. 

Jsoh. There spake my brotlier: there my &iihe^« 
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Bid uttfer forth a voice. Yes, thou must die: 
Thefei art too noble to conserve a life » 

In basMftoliances. This outward-samted deputvf 
Whose setued visage and deliberate word * 
Nips^uth i’the head, and follies doth emmew 
Ab Mgojl doth the fowl, is yet a devil; 

His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Ulaud, ^ Tlie princelv Angelo? 

Jsa&. 0 1 ’t is the cunning live^ of hell, 

The danmed’st body to invest and cover 

princely guards. Dost thou think, Gaudio t 
If I would yield him my virginity, 

Thou mightst be freed. 

Claud, 0 heavens 1 it cannot be. 

Imb, Yes, he would give^ thee, from this rank 
offence, ^ 

So to offend him stilL This night’s {Renme 
That I ^ould do what I abhor to name, 

Or else thou diest to-morrow. 


Claud, Thou ahaltnot do*t. 

lioh, 01 were it but my life, 

^ I *d throw it downifor your deliverance 
. Aa frankly as a pin. 
f Claud, Tlian^ dear Isabel 

Zsob. Be ready, Claudio, for your death, to- 


morrow. 

CSsimI Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That &UB can make him bite the law by the nose, 
' WbeP he would force it? Sure, it is no sin; 

Qt of the deadly seven it is the least. 

:: Xmk, Which 18 &eleast) 
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B it were damnable, be bdiiRift^wiae, I; 
IVbjr wooM be for jtbe momen 
Be penjurably fined 7 0 IsaboL 1 
Juab. Wi»t.6apmy brother? 

OlHud. Deatbiea fesc&diKh:^. 

And jdiamed jhfo a hateful. 

Claud, Ay, but to die, and go ,we k&ew 
where; 

To lie in cold obstruction and to rot; 

This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded ckd; acodihe delighted spirit 
To bathe in fi&iy floods, or to reside 
In thrillmg negum of thick-ribbed ice; 

To be imprison’d in Ibe viewless winds, 

And blown with restless violence round abcnfli 
The pendent world; or to be worse than worst 
Of those that lawless and incertain thoughts 
ImaginOr^owlmg:’t is too horrible 1 
The weari^ and xnest Imthed worldly Mfo 
That age, ache, penury and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature is a paradise 
To wh^ we fear of dea^ 

Jsab. Alas 1 alas 1 

Clavd. Sweet sister, let me live. 

What sin you do to save a broker’s li£e, 

Nature dispenses with the deed so far 
That it beeves a virtue. 

Isah. 0 you beast 1 

0 faithless coward 1 O dishonest wretch! 

Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice I 
Is’t not a kind cd incest, to take life <0 '^ 

From thine own sister’s shame? Wbst idtould 1 
think 7 
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BeiKflt my motber |^d my lafiLltf fm f 

For 90 ^ a warp^ slip o£ wud^cmeea 

jETo’er iiBsaed fn^ hia mood. Take my defmne: 

pesUk 1 but my beaduig dow 

Simiiieve thee from thy fate, it aheimi prooeed* 

J if pray a thomsand prayers for thy deaths 
Ko word to save thee. 

CHaud» Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Isab, 0 1 fie, he, he. 

Thy ain’e not accidental, but a trade. 

Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd: 

’T j# best that thou di^t quickly. [Going, 

^ Ok^ 0 hear me, Isahdla 1 

s _ 

Be-mUr Duke. 

Dvike, Youchsafe a word, young sister, but cme 

loath. What is your will 1 ^ 

Ih^, Might you dispense with ydH^^ure, I 
would by and by have some speech wi^ you: 
iim ss^iamctLon 1 would require is likewise your 
own benefit 

isa& 1 have no superfluous leisure: my stay 
must be stolen out of other affairs; but I will 
att^d you awhile. 

Xhdse. reside to CiiAUDio.] Sea], I have overheard 
what hath passed between you and your sister. 
Jm^elo had never the purpose to corrupt her; 
mly Jbe hath made on assay cu her virtue to practiBe 
Ids judgement with the dispos^on of natures. 
S^'having the truth of houqur in her, hath made 
him CTadous denial whuh he is most died to 
.receive; I am confessor to Angelo, and I kimw 
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. theKlorepiepai^joaT^ 

Do not satisfy your resolution tmh * 

fallible: to*morrow you must die. ^ to 
kknees and make ready. 0 ^ 

(Raud, Let me su^ my sister pardon. I a& 
out of love with life that I will sue to be lid of it; 
Duke, Hold you there: farewdl. 


^ >v / 


[Exit Olaudiow 


Be-enter Provost. 




Provost, a word with.you. , 

Prov, What *8 your will, father ? 

Duke, That now you are come, you will be gO]|^ 
Leave me awhile with the maid; my mind pro^ 
mises with my habit no loss shall touch her by 
my company. 

' ■* Prov, In good time. 

Du^^The hand that hath made you lair ha^V 
made yc^'^ijood: the ^oodbiess that is cheap in 
beauty makes beauty bnef in goodness; but grace^ 
being the soul of your complexion, shs^ keep the 
body of it ever fair. The assault that Anj^o 
hath made to you, fortune hath conveyed to my 
understanding; and, but that frailty hath examples ^ 
for his falling, I should wdnder at Al^elo. How^, 
will you do to content this sul^titutel mid to save 
yourbrother? 

hah, 1 am now going to resolve him. 
rather my brother die by the law than my son 
Aould be unlawfully bom. But 01 how mn^ : 
is the good duke deceived in Angdo. If ever 
return and I can speak to him, I will open my 
lips in vain, or discover his government. 





«e.. . Msjsfftts ifoit MMAStfkB. sr 

. ^ That sbAll not be mncb ainisa*; yet, as 
tba matter now stani^ he will avoid jour acea- 
.imticaii he made trial of yon only. Therefore, 
luaten ear on my advisings: to the love 
1 have in doing good a remedy presents itself. 1 
damake myself believe that you may most up- 
righteoasly do a poor wrong^ lady a merits 
benefit, redeem your brother from the angfy law, 
do no stain to your own gracious person, and 
much, please the absent duke, if peradventure he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 

Isab, Let me hear you speak further. 1 have 
,Bg^t to do any thing that appears not foul in the 
truth of m;^ spirit. 

Virtue is bold, and goodness never fear- 
InL Have vou not heard speak- of Mariana, the 
sister of Frederick the great soldier who misoarriedT' 
Btseal 

Isab. I have heard of the lady, anogood words 
went with her name. 


Duks. She should this Angelo have married; 
was affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial 

K uted: between Vrmch time of the contract, 
imit of the solemnity, her brother Frederick 
was wrecked lit sea, having in that periidied vessel 
dowrv of his sister. * But mark how heavily 
this befdl to the poor gentlewoman : there she 
noble and renowned brother, in hu love 
toe^srd her ever most kind and natural; with him 
^ pCKrtion and sinew of her fortune, her marria^ 
dowry; with both, her oombinate husband, thu 
wdl-j&eeming Angelo, 

JCmiA CanthisMso? Did Angdo so leave her t 
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DvieMi^hsi: in hffc toara^ and 4^ 
q{ tham 'vriilfti his comfort; awaUawed iiin 
wkile,.pretend^ in her diacoyexies of dBh<Mn^ 
»in few, bestowed her on her own 
whiHi she yet wears for his sake, and he, a 
to her tears, is washed with them, but rel^idn^uA ' 
I$ab* What a merit were it in death to talm tiiAl 
poor maid from the world 1 W'hat ccHTUptioahi; 
mB life, that it will let this man live 1 Buthoir 
oat of this can she avail 1 
Duke, It is a rapture that you may easily heal $ 
and the cure of it not only saves your brother, 
but keeps you fnnn dishonour in doing it 
Isaib, Show me how, good father. 

IhJce, This foreimmeainaid hath yet m 
continuance of her first affection; nis unjust Wt 
^ '?dndneBB, that in all xeason should have quenched 
her lo iiS' like an impediment in the csirser^ 
made it more violent and unruly. Go you to 
An^lo: answer his lei^uiring with a plausaPble 
obedience: agree with his demands to the point; 
only refer yourself to this advantage, firs^ tttajt 
your stay wrth him may not be long, th^ thstiiaa' 
may have all diadow and silence in it, and the . 
pht^ answer to convenience. Thisd)eing|[mxxM 
in course, and now follows all, we shall advise thit. 
wronged maid to stead up your appointment ^^ 
in your place; if the encounter acknowledg^^^ 
self heremter, it may compel him to her resfip*;’ 
pensA; and here by this is your brotto 
your honour untainted, the p^r Mariana adusi^! 
taged, and the corrupt deputy scaled. Tha maid. 
wul I fcame and xnake nt for bis attamfi,. 
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Omak weQ to oarqrthia^ u yon sS^^ the 
%n£lfiiieBs of ihd henefit defends tibe dscestteDi 
i^iptxxA What think ^ of it Y • 

< ^ Jbak fli*i]nage of it gives me coateitatoe^, 
lyodL I trust it will grow to a moat pxoBpmau 
pexjecfcic 


Lon. 

JDvfta It lies much in 



up. 

• • • 


Ssste 


70 U imeedilj to An^o'; if for this night he 
entreat yoa to oed, gi^ 


yoa to ms oea, give him pacasaiBS of 
satisfactiaD. 1 will pre^tly to Baint Lnlo^s; 
therei at the moated grange, resides this dmeem 
y^wAtA: at that place ^31 tmon me; ana dia- 
pB^ with A-ngftlnj that it loay he quickly. 

Imb, I thank you for this oammrt. Fam you 
WSB, 99odiathfir. [jSasemU ssmmUy. 


SoEins II. The Street before ihe Priem. ^ 


9 

OWf'rtScPET, 


Xnkr Dueb^ as a friar; to him Elbi 

wsd Officers 

Elb. hfay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
> will ne^ buy and sell men and women like 
' bssst% we shall bAve all the world diink brown 
«smd ndiite bastard. 

C/ JWfaa. 0 hegyens! what stuff is here ? 

Ptmpef^ ’Twas never merry world, since, <rf 
two usuries, the merriest was put down, and the 
wsllef allowed by order of law a furred gown to 
keep him warm; and furred witb fox and lamb* 
iiflcfas too, to fiigmiy that cri^. being richer than 
stands for the facing. 

V Elb* Come your way, sir. Bless you, good 
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XHifttf. And pn, good bjrotlLer Mbtt* 
ofBmce bath this man made jcm^ girt * 

^ Elk. Marry, sir, he hath offends the law t aa^ ; 
cdij we take him to be a thief too^ sir f fOIr w^hl^ 
found npon him, sir, a strange pickk)^ whmh ni^/ 
have sent to the deputy. 

DiJike. Fie, sirrah 1 a bawd, a wicked bawdi 
The evil that thou causest to be done, 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
What’t is to cram a maw or clothe a back 
From such a filthy vice: say to thyself. 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myself, and live. « 

Oanst thou believe thy living is a life, , 

So Btinkingly depending 1 Qo mend, go mend. 

Pompey. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir; 
bnt yet, sir, I would prove— 

2/B4£,^ay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
forSh, 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer; 
Correction and instruction must bom work 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, sir; he has 
given him warning. The deputy cannot abide a»' 
whoremaster: if he be a whoiemoi^r, and comes 
before him, he were as good go a hisf 

errand. 

Lvke. That we were all, as some would^^^'^m 
to be, 

From our faults, as faults from seeming, f^^" 

Elk. His neck will come to your waisv,— 
sir. 

Pcmpey. 1 spy comfort: I cry baiL Here a . 
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a frieud of mine. 

EinJter Lucio. 

Xttotb. Hfiw now, noble Pompey 1 What, at tbe 
.wheds of Csesar? Art thou led in triumpli? 
; ISniat, is there none of Pygmalion’s imageSi newly 
made woman, to be haa now, for putting the 
hand in the pocket and extracting it clut^ed ? 
What reply, ha ? What sayest thou to this tune, 
matter and method ? Is’t not drowned i’ the last 
raii^ ha) What s^est thou. Trot ? Is the world 
as it was, man ? 'V^ch is the way ? Is it sad, 
and few words, or how ? The trick of it ? 

thuke^ Still thus, and thus: still worse 1 

jLtcoo. How doth my dear morsel, thy mistress } 
Procures she still, ha ? 

Fampey, Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her, 
beef, and she is herself in the tub. 

Lucio, Why, *t is good; it is the mit; it 
must be so: ever your fresh whore and your 
powdered bawd: an unshunned consequence; it 
musL be so. Axt going to prison, Pompey ? 

Fompcy, Yes, faith, sir. 

„ ’’rm Why,’t is not amiss, Pompey. Farewell. 
Gc say 1 senL thee thither. For debt, Pompey, 
or how ? 

Elb, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lvm. Well, tlien imprison him. If imprison¬ 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, ’t is his right: 
bawd is be doubtless, and of antiquity too; bawd- 
borjt Farewell, good Pompey. Commend me 
to file prison, Pompey. You will turn good 
husbaua now, Pompey; you will keep the house. 
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Pom^. I hope, air, toot good 

my 'i^v 

Lutio, Ko, will I not, Poinpey; it i|^ 

notj, the wear. 1 win prs^^ Pompeyfro fsftrasf^ 
yc^tur bondage: if you take it not p^ently, w^: 
mettle is the mora Adieu, trusty Fbinpq^ 

Dme. And you. ^ 

Xi^b. Does Bridget pa^t still, Pompqri ha,t ;; 
JBS>, Gome your ways, sir ; come. 

Pom^&y, You will not bail me then, sir t 
Lucio, Then, Pompey, nor now. What neM 
abroad, fnar? What news? « ' 

JElb. Come your warn sir; come. 

Lucio, Qo to kennel, Pompey; go. 

[Exeunt Elbow, Poicmr, and OffioetS; 

^ W^^t news, friar, of the duke ? 

iHstb^^ikppw none. Can you teU me of aayT 
Xucia. Some say he is with the Emperor of 
Bussia; other some, he is in Borne: hut where H' 
he, think you ? ^ , 

Duke. I know not where; but wheresoever, X 
widi him well. 

Ludo. It was a mad fantastical trick of him to 
steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he wu 
never bom ta Lord Angelo dukes it w^ in his 
absemee; he puts transgression to%. 

Duke. Heaoe8wdlm*L 
Ludo. A little more leni^ to lediery wohM; 
do no harm in him: something tex) crabbed that 
way^ friar. * .' 

Suhe. It is too general a vice, and severity mw; 
cure it 
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:4 Xvirf^. ia goad 000 th, the vice is a mat 
; vMiied; it is allied ; bat it is im|K)flail3e to 
: it ^mte, friat, till eating and drinkiDg be 

. down. ^/liiey say this A^lo ms not mtade 
■ by man and woman after this downtight wa^ d 
creation: is it trtte, think you 9 
Dn^, How should he be mad^ then 1 
Zucto, Some report a sca-moid spawned him; 
eome, that he was begot between two stodc-^fishes. 
But it is certain that when he makes water hb 
urine is congealed ice; that 1 know to be true ; 
and he is a motion generative; that’s infallible. , 
IfniBe* You are peasant, sir, and speak apa^ > 
Lw&ia. Why, what a ruthless thing is this in 
kim^or the rebellion of a codpiece to take-away 
tJte me of a man 1 Would the duke that is absent 
have done this 9 Ere he%ould have hanged SLWffi 0 
forthe getting a hundred bastards, hemuldi^Save 
naid for the nursing a thousand had some 
mding of the sport; he knew the service, and 
that mstructed nitn to mercy. 

I never heard the al^nt duke much de- 


totted for women ; he was not incliaed that way. 

Xtteto. 0, sir, you are deceived. 

. TTis hot possible. 

' Lucio. Who 9 not the duke 9 yes, ^r heg^ 
md his use was to put a oucat in her 
Idack-aish; the duke had crotchets in him. He 
^ wcndd be drunk too; that let me inform you. 

,' Jhthe* You do him wrong, surdy. 

Lm<^» Six/1 was an inward of his. A diy 
llellow was the duke; and I believe 1 knowtim 
, ^mfe of his withdrawing. 




dvXe to be wise. 

Dvke. Wise! why, no question but he was. - , 
Ludo. Avery superficiu, ignorant^ uuweig^i^ . 
fdlow. ;f4 ’ 

Dvke, Either this is envy in von, folly, nr jam 
taking: the very stream of ^ life and the busmese, 
he hath helmed must upon a warranted need gtvii 
him a better proclamation. Let him be but 
monied in his own bringin^-forth, and he el^ 
appear to the envious a scholar, a statesman ana tk 
soldier. Therefore you speak unskilfully; or,if 
your knowledge be more, it is much daiaened in; ' 
'ptjjr malice. ^ 

Sir^ I know him, and 1 love him. ^ 
Dvke, Ijbve talks with better knowledge^ am, 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Ltt>eio, Come, sir, 1 know what 1 know. 

Duke. 1 can hardly believe that, since you know 
not what you speak. But, if ever the duke retuxtiy 
as our prayers are he may, let me desire you to ^ 
make your answer before him: if-* it be hoi^at 
you have spoke^ you have courage to maintain iA 
1 am bound to upon you ; and, 1 pray yc^ 
your name) • - 

Ziicio, Sir, my name is Lucio, wdl known in 
the duke. I' 

I>uke» He sludl know you bett^, nr, if I may;i 
live to report you. 

Xtficio. 1 fear you not. " 
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' , JDttibff. 01 you liope the duke will idbom no 
incHf^ you imagine me too unhuitful an opposite* 
; But indera I can do you little harm; you «ll for- 
Bli^ear this 

Irttcio. I ^ be hanged first: thou art deceiveS in 
m^friar. But no more of this. Canst thou tell 
if Claudio die to-morrow or no ? 

Dvkt. Why should he die, sir ? 

Lttcio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a tun-dish. 
I would the duke we talk of were returned again: 
this ungemtured agent will unpeople the province 
with continency; sparrows must not build in his 
house-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke 
yet would have dark deeds darkly answered; he 
would never bring them to light: would he were 
returned 1 Marry, this Claudio is condemned for 
untrussing. Farewell, good friar ; I prithee, 
for me. The duke, I say to thee again , wouhl' eat 
mutton on Fridays. He’s not yet, and I 

say to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
die smelt brown bread and garlic: say that I said 
ea Farewell. [Extt, 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
»Can censure ’scape: badL-wounding calumny 
The whitest wtue strikes. What Mng so strong 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue 1 
But who comes here 7 

. XnUr Ebcalus, Provost, arid Officers with Mistress 

Overdone. 

I, JSlsfioZ. Go; aw^ with her to prison 1 
V Mf$ Omdtnu. Good my lord, be good to me; 
viu. « 
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your Mmonr is aiisoounted a XDerciful man; 9^ 
my lord, * ,1'^ 

S$fiaL Double and treble admonition, aad jjipi 
forint in the same kind I This vou](j maltainapa^ 
sa^ear and play the tyrant. 

Prov. A Dawd of eleven years’ contmuance, pkay 
it please your honour. . . . 

Mrs Overdone, My lord, this is one Lueib’avin- 
fcmnation against me. Mistress Kate K^pdom 
was with ^old by him in the duke’s time,, Im 
prondsed ker marriage; his child is a yeax ana. a 
quarter old, come Philip and Jacob; 1 have kept 
it myself, and see how he goes about to abuse me 1 
Escai, That fellow is a fellow of much lic^ase: 
let him 'be called before us. Away with her to 
prison 1 Qo to; no more words. 

[ExeuTvt Mistress Ovsrdone and Officers 
^]HM^st, my brother Angdo will not be altered; 
dau^'liuw.v die to-morrow. Let him be fuT^ 
nished with divines, and have all charitable pre- 

S ration. If my brother wrought by my pi^^.i^ 
ould not be so with him. 

Prov, So please you, this friar hath been with 
him^ and advised him for the entertainments of 
death. o 

EsccU, Good even, good father. 

Evke, Bliss and goodness on you 1 

Esood, Of whence are you ? ^ ^ 

DvJke, Not of this country, though my chance ni 


now 

To USB it for my time: I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the See 
In special business from his Holineaa 
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: ^ 'StifiL *Wliat news abroad f the world ? * 

4 JhkkA. Nome, but tbat there is so ^^reat a fever 
goodmera, that the disselutkm of it must cure it: 

; wvdlfy ifi ou}y in truest; and it is as damgeiDUs 
to be aged in any kind of course, as it is virtudns 
to be oonstant inany undertaking. There isscarce 
kuth enough alive to make societies secure, but 
security enough to make fellowships accursed. 
Huch this riddle runs the wisdom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every 
day’s news. 1 pray you, sir, of what dispositiou 
was the duke? 

J^scal. One that, above all other strifes, conteiDded 
flsp&ially to know himself. 

Duke. What pleasure was he given to ? 

Secah Bather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which professed to mak^ 
him rejoice: a gentleman of all teznperance. 
leave we him tohis events, with a they may 

prove prosperous; and let me desire to know how 
you find Claudio prepared. I am made to under¬ 
stand thaWou have lent him visitation. 

Duke. He professes to have received no sinister 
measure from his iud^, but most willingly 
fumbles himself to the determination of justice ; 
yet had he framed to himself, by the instruction 
of his frailty, many deceiving promises of life, 
which i by my go^ leisure nave discredited to 
him, and now is he resolved to die. 

MacdL You have paid the heavens your function, 
the prisoner the very debt of your callup I 
have laboured for the poor gentleman to the 
.aactxemest diore of my modesty; but my brother 
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justira \am I found so severe, tlut be bath femd* 
me to tell Tiim he is mdeed Justice^ 

Buke. If his own life answer the etraitai^ ^ 
his proceeding, it sh^ become him^irell; wher^. 
if he chance to fail, he hath sentenced himstfl. 

Escal. I am going to visit the prisoner. 
you well 

Duke. Peace be with you 1 ^ ‘ ^: 

{Exeunt Escalus and Prof^^ 
He who the sword of heaven will bear 


i" I» w I 
I i- * 


Should be as holy as severe; . 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go; 

More nor less to others paying 
Than by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
!h9ice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weedlSy vice and let his grow ! 

0 1 what may man within him hide, 

Though angd on the outward side ; 

How may likeness made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

To draw with idle spiders’ strings 
Most ponderous and substantial things I 
Craft against vice I must apply: 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed but despised; 

So disguise shall, by the disguised, 

Pay with falsehood false exacting, 

Aiiid perform an old contracting. ; 


*'’ 5 . 
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1 . ' • 

y^:-, . ACT ly. 

feoENE I, The moaned Orange ait St LMsi 
Elder Mabiana aid a B 07 . 

Boy sings, 

TaJce^ 0 take those lips away. 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 

And those eyeSy the break of douyy 
Lights that do rmslead the morn: 

But my kisses bring aga/iny 

bring agahiy 

Seals of lovcy but seaVd in vainy 

seeded in vain. 

Mari. Break off tky song, and haste thee (|^uick 
away: 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice « 
Hath often stilFd my braw'ling discoK^^c’il/. 

[Exit Boy. 

Elder Duke, disguised as before. 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical: 

Let me excuse i^e, and believe me so, 

Mf mirth it much displeased, but pleased my woe. 
Jhtke. T? is good; though music oft hath such a 

3J6 make bad good, and good provoke to liarm. 

. 1 gray you tell me, hath anybody inquired for me 
to^ay H Much upon this time have I pio* 
iQ&^ We to meet. 

, Maru You have not been inquired after: I 
sat here all day. 
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Dnkt. I do constantlj believe yon. The^tkxu^^ 

is come even now. 1 enall crave yotir forbeawee 
a little: may be I will call upon vou anaDu iot 
some advantage to yourself. 

Mari 1 am always bound to you. 

/ *1 
I 

Ewier IsABBiiLA. ?■ 

BuX^. Very well met, and well come. 

Wbat is the news from this good deputy 7 
Isab, He hath a garden drcummuied with 
brick, 

Wliose we^m side is with a vineyard back^dc^ 

And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 

Tliat makes his opening with this bigger key,; 

Tills other doth command a little door 

from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
Tl^ have J made my promise 
II pan themiddle of the night 
To call upon him. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge find^ 
this way 7 

. Isdb. I have ta’en a due and wary note upon*t; 
With whispering and most piilty diligencei, 

In action all of precept, he aid shoW me 
The way twice o*er, 

Duke. Are there no other tokens , 

Between you ’greed concerning her observance 7 










.And that I have possess’d him my m^ stay 
Can be but brief; for 1 have made him know 
1 have a servant comes with me along, 

That stays upon me, whose persuasion is 
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vil nbout my btother. 

\ PuJbtf. ’Tis wdlbonieup. 

. X liave not yet made known to Mariana • 

A word of tttUi. Wkat, ho 1 within 1 come for^ 

f 

" Be-evder Mahiana. 

1 pray you, be acquainted with this maid; 
jShe comes to do you good« 

Jmh, I do desire the like. 

Do you persuade yourself that I respect 
youl 

Maa%> Good friar, I know you do, and have 
•found it. 

Bvke, Take then this your companion by the 
hand, 

"Vnao hath a story ready for your ear. 

Tshall attend your leisure: but make haste; ~ " 
The vaporous night approaches. ■ 

Mart, Win’t please you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Mjlriana and IsabiuXA. 
Dvke, 0 place and greatness 1 millions of false 
eyes 

Jtxe stuck upon thee: volumes of report 
Bun with thegse false and most contrarious quests 
XJpon thy doings; thousand escapes of wit 
l^lra thee the miher of their idle dream 
JaA rack t^e in their fancies I 

Jfo-enfer Habzaka and ISABElXAi 

Welcome 1 How agtefiB I 
liKsh Shell take the entoprise upon her, 

, B yon advise it. 
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DukB,' It is not my consent^ 

But my entreaty too. ^ 

laabi Little have you to eay 

When you depart from him, but^ 8oft«nd lo\^ ''' 
* Reftiember now my brother.’ 

Ma/ri, Fear me not. 

Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all. /* 
He is your husband on a pre-contract: 

To bring you thus together, ’t is no sin, 

Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go: 

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe’s to sow. 

[Exeunt^. 


SosNS II. A Room in the Prison, 

Enter Provost and Pompky. 

Prov, Coiq^Juther, sirraL Can you cut off a^ 
man’s head ? 

Pomvey. If the man be a bachelor, sir, 1 can; 
but if ne be a married man, he’s his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s head. 

Prov, Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning 
are to die Claudio and Bamardine.^ Here is in 
our prison a common executioner, who in his office 
lacks a helper : if you will take it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem you from your gyves; if not, 
you shall have your full time of imprisonment, 
and your deliverance with an unpitiea whipping,, 
for you have been a notorious bawd. * 

Pompey. Sir, I have been an unlawful be^wd 
time 'Out of mind ; but yet I will be content to be?^ 
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f ^ 

a lawfid T*An gmniv I would be glad t6 receive 
isonfe inatructipn from my fellow prtner. 

Prov, What ho, Abhorsoa I Wnere *8 Abhoraon, 
there t a 

ErUer Abhobson. 

AbKor. Do you call, sir ? 

ProV. Sirran, here*s a fellow will help you to¬ 
morrow in your execution. If you think it meet, 
con^und with him by the year, and let him 
abide here with you; if not, use liim for the 
present and dismiss him. He cannot plead his 
estimation with you; he hath been a ba>vd. 

*Ahhor, A bawd, sir ? Fie upon him 1 he will 
discredit our mystery. 

Frov. Go to, sir; you weigh equally ; a feather, 
will turn the scale. [Exit 

Pompey, Pray, sir, by your good favour—Tdr, 
smfely, sir, a good favour you nisc"'- but that you 
have a hanging look — do you call, sir, your 
occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor, Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Pmpey, Painting, sir, I have heard say is a 
mystery; and your whores, sir, being members 
of my occiipation, using painting, do prove my 
occupation a mystery; but what mystery there 
should be in hanging, if I should be hanged, I 
^ cannot imagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a mystery. 

^'fniMjiij/ Proof? 

Every true man’s apparel fits your thief. 

, Pompey. If it be too little tor your thief, your 
true xpan thinks it big enough; if it be too big for 
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j&ax tibiclE, joctr tibiet thinks it little en.oci|^: v>: 
every true man’s appard fits your thiei * 

Re-enter Provost 
PAv. Are you agreed ? 

Pompey. Sir, 1 will serve him; for I do find 
your hangman is a more penitent trade tlyori yout ' 
bawd ; he doth oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your 
axe to-morrow four orclock. 

Ahluyr, Oome on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in 
my trade: follow. 

Pompey, I do desire to learn, sir ; and I hopi» 
if you have occasion to use me for your own tom,' 
you shall find me yare; for, truly, sir, for ycur 
kindness I owe you a good turn. 
fliov. Call hither Bamardine and Claudio; 

IJSxeuTvt PoMFET and Abhobsost. 
The one has my^pity; not a jot the other, 

Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here’s tlie warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal* 'Where’s 
Barnardine ? 

OUmd. As fast lock’d up in deep as giulQees 
labour 

When it lies starkly in the traveller’s bones: 

He will not wake. . 

Prov. Who can do good on him i 

Well, go ; prepare yourself. [Knodc/ing mOm^ 
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But liark, whab x»bb& t 

Heaven give your spirits comfort! [Exit Olaudio. 
By and by. 

I bope it ih some pardon or reprieve 
For the most gentle Claudio. 

Enter Due3!!, disffiiised as htfore. 

Welcome, father. 

Dulce, The best and wholesom’st spirits of the 
night 

Envelop you, good provost 1 Who call’d here ox 
late? 

Pror, None, since the curfew rung. 

Du^, Not Isabel ? 

Prov. No. 

DvJce. They will, then, ere’t be long, 

Prov, Wliat comfort is for Claudio ? 

Dtike. There’s some in hopo^.. , 

Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 

Dv^, Not so, not so: his life is parallePd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice: 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others: were he meal’d with that 
Which he corrects, then were he tyrannous ; ^ 

But being so, he’s just. [Knocking wWiMt» 

Now are th^ come. 

[Exit Provost, 

is a gentle provost: seldom when '' 

^TOSiteeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

* [Knocking wvIMtu 

How nowl What noise? That spirit’s posaesa’d 
wi& haste 
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Tbat wounds the ansisting postem with thsss 
strokes. 

• Ite~erUer Provost. 

Prov, There he must stay until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call’d up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio 
yet, 

But he must die to-morrow ? 

Frov. None, sir, none. 

DvJce. As near the dawning, provost, as it is, 
You shall here more ere morning. 

Prov. HappQy 

You something know; yet 1 bdieve there cornea 
No countermand: no such example have we. 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice, 

^ Lord Ai^lo hath to the public ear 
Profess’d the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger. 

This is his lordship’s man. 
Dv3ee. And here comes Claudio’s pardon. 

Mess. My lord liath sent you this note ; and by 
me this further charge, that you swerve not from 
the smallest article 01 it, neither in tinle, matter, 
or other circumstance. Good morrow ; for, as I 
' take it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall olxiy him. [Exit Messenger. 
Duke. [Asidei\ This is his pardon, purchased by 
such sin 

For which the pardoner himself is in; * » 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority. 
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WLeii Vice xnakss mercy, mercy’s so extended, 

That for the fault’s love is the offender friended. 
Now, sir, what news ? , 

Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, belike thinking*^ 
me remiss in mine office, awakens me with this 
unwonted putting-on; methinks strangely, for ho 
hath not used it before. 

Duke. Pray you, let’s hear. 

Frov. Whatsoever you may hear to the contrary^ 
let Claudto he executed hy four of the clock; and in 
the afternoon Bamardine, For my better satisfac¬ 
tion, let me have Claudio^s head sent me by five. 
Let this he duly performed; with a thought that 
more depends on it than we must yet deliver. Thus 
fail not to do your office, as you wiU anrwer it at 
your peril. What say you to" this, sir ? 

Duke. What is that Bamardine who* is to he ** 
executed in the afternoon ? 

Prov, A Bohemian born, bfl^here nursed up and 
bred; one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Dujee. How came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
him 1 I have heard it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov, His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him: and^ indeed, his fact, till now in the govern¬ 
ment of Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful 
proof. 

DvJce. It is now apparent ? 

Prov. Most manife^, and not denied by himself. 

Hath he borne himself penitently in 
fmki 1 how seems he to be touched ? 

Prut’. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully but as a drunken deep; careless, reck- 
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leBs, sE&d <fearlesB of wliat’a paat, preBdot, of lo 
come ; insensible of mortality^ and despmuMy 
mortal. 

Duk$[ He UTints advice. ^ 

Fr&o. He will bear none. He bal^b everzn(^ 
bad the liberty of the prison: give him leave to 
escape hence, be would not; drunk many times 'a 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have 
very oft awaked him, as if to car^y him to execu^ 
tion, and showed him a seeming warrant for it: 
it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow, provost, honesty and constancy: if I 
read it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles m€f"; 
but in the boldness of my cunning I will lay 
myself in hazaid. Claudio, whom here you have 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
than Angelo who hath sentenced him. To make ^ 
you understand in a manifested effect, I crave 
but four days’ respite, for the which you are to do 
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what ? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov, Alack I how may I do it, having Uie hour 
limited, and an express command, unc^er penalty, 
to deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? 1 may 
make my case as Claudio’s, to cross this m the 
smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order I warrant you, 
if niy instructions may be your guide*- Let 
Barnard ine be this morning executed, aai» 
head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and wiU 
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diflGom favour. 

JMSw. 0 1 death’s a great disgcdser, and you 
2097 add to it. Shave the head am tie the beard ; 
ana sav it jvas the desire of the penitent & be so 
bared before his death: you know the course is 
common. If any thing f^ to you upon this, more 
than thanks and good fortune, by the saint whom 
1 profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

iVov. Pardon me, good father: it is against my 
oath. 

Dvke» 'Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
deputy 1 

Ftw, To him, and to his substitutes 
* Duke^ You will think you have made no offence, 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealing 2 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Dvke, Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet 
since I see you fearful, that neither my coat» 
integrity, nor persuasion can«dth ease attempt 
you, I will go further than 1 meant, to pluck idl 
fears out of you. Look you, sir; here is the hand 
and seal of the duke: you know the character, 1 
doubt not, and the signet is not strange to you. 

Prov. 1 know them both. 


IDie contents of this is the return of the 
duke: you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure, 
where you shall find within these two days he will 
be here. This is a thing that Angelo knows not, 
for he tbia very day receives letters of strange 
• pei'chance of the duke’s death; perchance 
eic^niig into some monastery; but, by chance, 
notfadbog of what is writ. JjooK, the unfolding 
€ai(2s up ths shepherd. Put not youradf into 
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amazement liow these things should he: /aH' t 
difficulties are but easy when they are knoste '-; 
Gall your executioner, and off with Bamarc^%. ^ 
h^will give him a present shrlQ^ and advise 
him for a better place. Yet you are amazedy^ut 
this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away; it 
is almost clear dawn. [JExeunt^^ 


Scene III. Another Boom in the Same^ 
Enter PoMPET. 

Pompey. I am as w^ell acquainted here as I was 
in our house of profession: one would think^,it 
were Mistress Overdone’s own house, for here be 
many of her old customers. First, here’s vouj^[ 
Master Bash; he’s in for a commodity of Drown' 
paper and old ^nger, nine score and seventeen 
pounds, of which he made five marks, ready 
money: marry,'"then ginger was not much in 
request, for the old women were all dead. Then 
is there here one Master Caper, at the suit of 
Master Three-pile the mercer, for some four suits 
of peach-coloured satin, which now peaches him a 
be^r. Then have we here young Dizy, and 
young Master Deep-vow, and M^ter Copper-spur^: 
and Master Starve-lackey the rapier-aM-dagger 
and vouniz Drop-heir that killed lust; 




^ »na youim Drop-heir tJiat Jaliel iusty 
Pudding, am M^ter Forthright the tdter, and 
brave Master Shoe-tie the great traveller, and wp^ 
Half-can that stabbed Pots, and, I think 
more; all great doers in our trade, and are vsyw 
* for the Li^’s sake.’ ^ . 
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Ef ^ Abbobsoit. 

m 

. ; Ahhot^ Sirrah, bring Bamardlne hither. 

.Pom^pey, Master Barnardine! you must ride and 
be hailed, llaater Bamardine 1 ^ 

Abhor. What, ho, Barnardine 1 

JSar. TWithin.] A pox o’ your throats! Who 
makes that noise there ? What are you ? 

Pom^. Your friends, sir; the hangman. You 
must hb so go(^, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bar. [Within.] Away, you rogue, away ! I am 
sleew. 

ASkor. Tell him he must awake, and tlial 
quiakly too. 

Pompey. Pray, Master Bamardine, awake till 
you are execute, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Gk> in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pompey. He is coming, sir, he is comitig; I 
hear his straw rustle. ^ 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pompey. Very ready, sir, 

JSnter Babnabdinb. 

Bar. How now, Abhorson? what’s the news 
BTth you ? 

Amor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clan 
,into your prayers; for, look you, the warrantee 

Bar. You rogue, 1 have been drinking all night: 

MotbM. 0, the better, sir; for he that drinks 
all night, and is hanged betimes in the moining, 
^y sleep the sounder ail the next day. 

Ttir. 
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AlhcT. Look yon, sir i here eomes ycmr g^osti^ 
father: do we jest now, think you ? » 


li 


• _ I '* 

Elder DuEn, disgumi as i^ore, 

Ihike. Sir, induced by mv charity, and hearing 
how hastily yon are to depart, I am come to 
advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. ^ ^ 

Bar, Friar, not 1: I .hAve ietn 
all night, and 1 will have more tune to prenw 
me, or they shall beat out my brains with biSetSi 
I v^l not consent to die this day, that’s certain. 

Duke, 0, sir, you must; and therefore 1 besei^ 

JOM ^ 

Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Bar, 1 swear 1 wiU not die to-day for any m&ti’s 
persuasion. 

Duke, But hear you. 

Bar, Not a wQ;d; if you have anything to say 
to me, come to ^my ward ; for thence wm not I' 
to-day. 

Enter Provost. 


Duke, Unfit to live or die. O gravel heart! 
After him, fellows: bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt AsHOBSOKt/md Pomfbt* 
Prov, Now, sir, how do you find the pruoner 1 
Duke, A creature unprepared, unmeet for 
death; 

And to transport him in the mind he is ^ 

Were damnable. 

Prov, Here in the prison, fa£s&^«i 

There died this morning of a cruel tern 
One Eagozine, a most notorious pirate, 
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\A xnttn ol CQaudio’s 7^^; bis beard and head 
Jurt of his colour. What if we do omit 
This re|)robate till he were weU indined, 

And satis^^hetleputy with the visage 
Of Benzine, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. 01 ’tis an accident that heaven provides. 
Disratch it presently: the hour draws on 
Ttenx’d by An^o. See this be done, 

And sent according to command, whUes I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov, This shall be done, good father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die tl:^ afternoon; 

And how shall we continue Claudio, 

T(f save me from the danger that might come 
If he were known alive ? 

DvAe, Let this be done: 


Put them in secret hold% both Bamardine and 
Claudio; 

Ere twice the sun hath made 1dfe> journal greeting 
To yonder generation, you shall &d 
Tour safety manifestecL 
Prov. I am your free dependant. 

Dvke, Quick, dispatch, 

And send the head to Angdo. [ExU Provost. 
Now will 1 jVTite letters to Angela,— 

The provost, he shall bear them,—^whose contents 
^Shall witness to him 1 am near at home, 

And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
jTo ent^ pnbbdy: him I’ll desire 
me at the consecrated fount 
, A leam bdow the city; and from thence, 

^ cmd gradation and well balanced form, 

: Wo dmlTprooeed with Angelo. 
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^ ProTOE^ 

Frov. Here is tlie head; 111 carry it mjiaetC ¥ 
Dvke, CaQyenient is it. Make« swift retiini;: 
Ford would cozumune with you of siffih thiu^ 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov. 1 11 make all speed. 

Isdb. [JVithin.] Peace, ho, be here 1 > 

Ihdee, The tongue of Isabd. She’s come 40^ 
know 

If yet her brother’s pardon be come hither ; 

But 1 ^dll keep her ignorant of her good^ 

To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 

When it is least expected. « 

Enter Isabella. 

leab. Ho 1 by your leave. 

Duke, Gk)od morning to you, fair and graciotis 
dai^ter. ^ 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon I 
Duke, He ham released nim, Isabel, from the 
world: 

His head is off and sent to Angela 
I$ab, Nay, but it is not so. ^ 

Duke, It is no other: show your wisdosii 
daughter. 

In your close patience. 

Isab, 0 1 I will to him and pluck out his 
Duke, You ^11 not be admitted to his si^iti^ 
Isab, Unhappy Claudio 1 wretched IsakS^Tlc 
Injurious world 1 most danmed Angelo 1 
Duke, Tills nor hurts him nor profits you a jot f 
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!pQffbear it theiefoie; give ^our cause to beaven. 
^Marb wbat 1 eaYi which you shall find 
. eve^ pliable a faithful verity. 

Tlie duke cOfiies home to-morrow; iiay» dry yyur 
eyes: 

One Of our covent, and his confessor, 

Gives me this instance ; already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 

There to give up their power, if you can, pace 
your wisdom 

In that good mth that I would wish it go, 

And 7^ <diall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 

Iso6. ^ I am directed by you. 

Dvke, This letter then to Friar Peter give ; 

^ is that he sent me of the du ^s return: 

Say, by this token, I desire his con^ny 
At Mariana’s house to-night. £ter cause and 
yours 

I ’ll perfect him withal, and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
I am combiilkd by a sacred vow, 

And diall be absent Wend you with this letter: 
Qemmand these fretting waters from your eyes 
' With a light heart; trust not my holy order, 

HI pervOT your course. Who *b here 1 


JEnter Lvoio. 

t 

Xud£o« Good even. Friar, where is the provost t 
; l ^ Jt/niba Not within, sir. 




IauAo, 0 pro^ Ifiabdlfli I am paile at^ insnli^V 
heart to see tTiina eyes so red: won xoiibI bi^ 
patient 1 am fain to dine and sup with mter 
an^. hran; I dare not for my head w my lAHy if 
one f ruitf^ meal would set me to’t But they say 
the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
Isabel, I loved thy brother : if the old fantastiem' 
duke of dark comers had been at home, he hadi 
lived. [Eidt iBATffgiJitfc 

DiJce, Sir, the duke is marw^ous little b^ohl« 
ing to your reports ; but the best is, he lives not 
in them. 

Lvdo. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so 
as 1 do: he’s a better woodman than thou takest 
him for. 

Duke, Well, you 11 answer this one day. Fare 
ye welL 

Ludo, Kay, tapry; I’ll go along with thee: t 
can tell thee pretty t^es of the duke. 

Duke, You have told me -too many of him 
already, sir, if they be true; ii not true, none 
were enough 

Ludo, I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Duke, Did you such a thing 1 

Ludo, Yes, marry, did I; but I wm fain to 
forswear it: they would else have married lae ID^ 
the rotten medlar. 

Duke, Sir, your company is fairer than honeiit^ 
Best you wdl. 

Ludo, By my troth. I’ll go with thS toHihe 
lane’s end. If bawdy talk o&nd you,,we 11 hs^ 
very little of it. Kay, friar, 1 am a Mnd of ^ 
1 dudl stick. 
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SoeksIY. iZoom Angelo’s ifoiMtf. 

JE&er Angelo amd EsoALtrs. 

' EBcd,yS!7&jlti\i&Th^loJs^ 
other. 

Ang, In most unerven and distracted mannsr. 
His actiODB diow much like to madness: pr&j 
heaven his wisdom be not tainted! and why meA 
him at the gates, and redeliver our autliofities 
there? 

fmL l^essnot 

Aug, And why should we proclaim it in an hour 
before Ids entering, that if any crave redress of 
injustii^ they should exhibit their petitions in 
the street ? 

EsoaiL He diows his reason for that: to have a 
^dispatch of complaints, aiK^'o deliver us from 
devices hereafter, wifech shall then have no power 
to stand agamst ua ' 

Ang, Well, 1 beseech you. let it be proclaimed : 
Betimes i’ the mom 111 call you at your house. 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit 
As are to meet him. 

JSscaL I shall, sir: fare you well 

' A^ig, Goodnight. EsciALirs. 

This deed unshapes me quite, makes me un- 
pr^nant 

^ And dull to all proceedings. A deflowered maid, 
Alid b|^ an emment body that enforced 
The law against it I But that her tender shame 



38 UMAS^HM UBASUJiS. |ACtiV. ; ; 

Will not prodAim against her maiden loas, ^ vt 
How mi^t she tongue me I Yet reason 
her no: 

For my authority bears a credent bu]):, 

That no particular scandal once can touch 
But it confounds the breather. He should lave 
lived, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous senses 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge, 

By so receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shame. Would yet he had 
lived I 

Alack 1 when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right: we would, and we would uTa 

[£ar(&. 

ScEKE y. Fields mtlwut the Towft 


Enter Duke in hU ovm habit cmd Friar PETER. 

Duke, These letters at fit time deliver me. 

\ [Giving leUers. 

The provost knows our purpose and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, keep your instruction, 
And hold you ever to our special drift, 

Though sometimes you do blench from this to 
that, 

As cause doth minister. Qo call at Flavius^ house, 
And tell him where 1 stay : mve the like notice 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to tlie gate; 
But send me Flavius first. ^ 

Fn, Pet, It shall be speeded wdt 
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-ffnter Vakiuus. 

6uke, I Uiank thee, Varrius; tlioii hast made 
good haste. 

„ Come, we walk; tliere’s other of oiir fric^^ds 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varriua 

[Exeunt 

< 

Scene VI. Street near the City Gah. 

Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

leeA. To speak so indirectly I am loth: 

1 would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 

Tnat is your part: yet I am advised to do it; 

He says, to veil full purpose. 

Mari. Be ruled by him. 

leah. Besides, he tells me tliat, if peradventure' 
He speak against mo on the adverse side, 

/I should not think it strangiy^ifor *t is a physic 
That’s bitter to swe^ end. 

Mari. I would Fjiar Peter— 

Isah. f 0 1 peaces, the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

Fri. Pst.«Come, 1 have found you out a stand 
most fit, 

Where you may liavo such vantage on the duke, 
He shall not pass you. Twice Mve the trumpets 
sounded: 

The generous and gravest citizens 

hSht the gat^ and very near upon 
, Tbs duke is enrring; therefore hence away ! 

[Exetmt. 
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ACT V. 

B^psinA L A fMio Flm mmr tke Kiy Gaie^ 

Mabiaka veiled^ Isabella, and Friar Petes, ^ a 

distance, 

'Elder Duke, Yabbiub, Lwds ; Ang-elo, Ebcalus, 
Lncio, Provofit, 0£&^rs and Citizens, at several 
doors. 

DuJee, My very worthy cousin, feirly met 1 
Our old and Mtnful friend, we are glad to see you. 
Angr., EscaiL Happy return be to your rorjU 
grace I 

Duke, Many and hearty thanldngs to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we near 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield yt^i^'forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. | 

Ang, You make mj* Jx)nd8 still greater. 

DvJce. 0! your desert speaks^oud; and 1 diould 
wrong it ^ 

To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 

When it deserves, with characters of bvj^ 

A forted residence ’gainst the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain prodaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Escalus, 

You must walk by us on our other hand ^ 
And good supporters are you. 
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. Fnar PS!iEii«ni{ Isabblla come farmifi, 

m ” 

Fri, Pet, Nomt is youT time: speak loud and 
kneel before him, 

ladb, Jujgfece, 0 royal duke! Vail your r^^ 
Upon a moi^d, I would fain have said, a maid 1 
0 worthy prince! dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me justice, justice, justice, justice 1 
Ihuce. Belate your wrongs: in what 1 by whom 1 
Be brief. 

Here is, Lord Angelo shall give you justice: 
Baveal yours^ to him. 

licA, 0 worthy duke ! 

You bid me seek redemption of the devU. 

Hear me yourself ; for ^t which 1 must speak 
Must either puni^ me, not being believed, 

Or wring reoreso from voi ^ Here me, 0 hear me, 
here I 

Ang, My lord, h^ wits,,! fear me, are not firm: 
She l^th be^ a Bijlpr to me for her brother 
Cut off by course A justice,— 

Isdb. By course of justice i 

Ang, And die will speak most bitterly and 
Strang 

^ Itaib. Most strange, but yet most truly, will 1 
speak. 

That Angelo’s forsworn, is it not strange 1 
That Angelo’s a murderer, is’t not strange 2 
^^t J^i^o is an adulterous thief, 

An hypomte, a viigin-virhbtor; 

Is it not strange ana strange 1 
JDuhe, Nay, it is ten times strangeii 
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IsoA, It ifl not truer he is Angelo 
Than this is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. • 

l>uki. Away with her! Poor 

She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

l8ci>, 0 prince ! 1 conjure thee, as tliou hdiev’st/, 
There is another comfort than this world, 

That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That 1 am touch’d with madness. Make not 
impossible 

That which but seems unlike. Tis not impossible 
But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the ground,‘ 

May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms, 

Be an arch-villain. Believe it, royal prince: 

If he be leas, he’s nothing ; but he’s more, 

Had I more name ft/r'icj&dneeia. 

Dtdee, \ By mine honesty, 

If she be mad, as I believe nether, 

Her madness nath the oddestT^ime of sense, 

Sudi a d^ndency of thing on\hing, . 

As e’er I heard in madness. 

Juab, 0 gracbua duke 1 

Harp not on that, nor do not banish reason 
For inequality ; but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid. 

And hide false seems true. 

Dtbke. Many that are not mad 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. What^WuSl 
you say ? 

Jm. 1 am the sister of oue Claudio, 
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Oondeiim’d upon the act <if fondcation 
Toiose Mi h^ ; oondemii’d by Angda 
1, in probation of a sisterhood, 

Was seat to^by my brother; one Ludo 
As th^ the measeimer— • 

Lubdo, That’s I, an’t like your grace: 

I came to her from Claudio, and desire her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 

Itah. That’s he i^eed. 

Dale. You were not bid to speak. 
jMcio, No, my good lord ; 

Kor wish’d to hold my peace. 

Ylttla I wish you now, then: 

Pray you, take note of it; and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

Lucio, I warrant your honour. 

Duke, The warrant’s fonR^^urself; take heed 

hob. This gentldian told somewhat of my 
tale— 

Ludo, Right / 

Dula may be right; but you are in the 


wrong. 

To speak bdore your time. Proceed. 

, J«»5. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke, Ihat’s somewhat macQy spoken. 
liuhj. Pardon it: 

The phqpse is to the matter. 

Dub. Mended again: the matter; proceed. 
Ieoh, In brid,'to set the needless process by, 
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How I persoidedy boif I Tn»y d, aod la&a^ 

How lie lefdl’d me, aaid now I r^pliedr^ . 
For this was of mn^ lejigth^— isb& nle ca^dnHiia 
1 now be^ with grief and ^me to^tter. 
He«iroiild not, but b;^ gift of my chaste body % 
To bis concupificible intemperate lust, 

Bdease my brother; and, after much debatement, 
My sisteriy remorse confutes mine honour, 

And I did yield to him. But the xusit mom 
betimes. 

His purpose Burfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother’s head. 

Duke. This is most likely 1 

Imb. 0! that it were as like as it is true. * 
Luke. By heaven, fond wretch 1 thou knoVst 
not what thou speak’st, 

Or dse thou art suborn’d against his honmir 
In hateful practice. First, his integrity 
Stands without b^-xtidh; pxt, it imports no 
reason t 

That with such vehemency li^shotild puime 
Faults proper to himself; had so offmded, - 
He would nave weigh’d thy blather by himsdf, 
And not have cut him o& Some one hath set 
you on: 

Confess the truth, and say whose advice 
Thou earnest here to complain. 

lecib. And is this all f 

Then, 0 you blessed ministers above I 
Kem me in patience, and with ripen’d time 
XJi^id the evil whim is here wrapt up 0 
In countenance. Heaven shield your grace li^ 
woe, 
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Ab I, ttitifi wrong’d, hence nnbdieTed go I 

Ih/he. I know you’d fain be gone. An oS&nm I 
To prifion with her ! Shall we thus permit 
A blasting seid a scandalous breath to ML 
On him so near us? This needs must he a 
practice. 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 

Isdb. One that I would were here, Friar Lodo- 
wick. 

LvAe, A Rho^ly father, belike. Who knows 
that Lodowick 9 

Lucio, My lord, I know him; ’tis a meddling 
friar; 

1 do not like the man; had he been lay, my lord, 
For certEiin words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swmged him soundly. 

JDuke, Words against me 1 This a good friar, 
bdike t 


And to set on this w^etche^.Tuman here 
Against our substitine ! Let this friar be found. 
Lucio» But yesteiiight, my lord, she and that 
friar, . ijh 

I saw them at the)pnson: a saucy friar, 

A very scu^ feUbw. 

Fri, Blessed be your royal grace 1 

I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
l^ur royal ear*abused. First, hath this woman 
^osb wrongfully accused your substitute, 

Who is as &ee irom touch or soil with her, 

As die from one ungot. 

JDvike^ We did bdieve no less. 

Snow you that Friar Lodowick that she speaks of? 
Fri,Fet, 1 know him for a man divine and holy; 
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Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler, 

As Ik ’b retried by lids gentleman; * 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your gi^. ^ 
Ijudo, My lord, most villanously; believe itr 
Fri , Pet . Veil; he in time may come to dear 
himself, 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever. Upon his mere request, 

Being cometo knowled^ that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainst Lord Angdo, came 1 hfther, 

To speak, as from Ids mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and false; and what he with his oath 
And all probation will make up full clear,* 
'Whensoever he’s convented. Flint, for this 
woman, 

To justify tldfi worthy nobleman, 

So vulgarly and ^xirsonally accu^, 

Her dmU you hear ^i«froved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. V 
DvJee. Good ^iar, let’s hear it. 

[Isabella is carried yuAM ; wnd Mariana 

Y comes forward. 

Do you not smile at this, Lord Angelo ? 

0 heaven! the vanity of wretched fools. 

Give us some seata Come, cousin Angelo ; 

In this 1 ’ll be impartial; he you judge , , 

Of your own cause. Is this the witness, friar ? 
First, let her show her face, aiul after speak. ^ 
Mari. Pardon, my lord, I will not diow my face " 
Until my husband bid me. ^ 

Didcc. Wliat, axe you iioarriad I . 

Mari, No, my lord. 
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IHcKir AreTOuamaidl 

JHari. No, 1117 lead. 

Amdowthen? 

ifori • Neither, my lord. 

XHtfttf. Why, you 

Are nothinc then; neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lvm, My lord, die may be a punk ; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife.. 

Silence that fellow; 1 would he h^ 
some cause 

To prattle for himself. 
iTticm. Well, my lord. 

Afari keloid,*! do confess I ne’er was married; 
Add I conraas besides I am no maid: 

I have known my husband yet my husband 
knows not 

That eTer he knew me. 

Ludo, He was drunk then, my lord: it can be 
no betto. I ^ 

Duke, For the be^fit of silence, would thou 
wert BO tol 
I/udo, Well, my i 

Duhe^ This is no&itncas for Lord Angelo. 

Afan. Now J come to’t, my lord: 
that acgnses him of fornication, 

In sdf "Same manner doth accuse my husband; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time, 

I’ll depose, 1 had in mine arms 
With all the raect of love. 

Anng^, Obarges she more than me ? 

' Mwrin^ Not that I know. 

. Duke. No 7 you say your husband. 

' Afon. Why, just, my lend, and that is Angelo^ 

. yttt /r 







Wbo thinks liekium thist he ne’er knew iwkod^^ 
But knows he thinks that he knows Isabel^ * 
Ang, This is a strange abuse. Let’s seethwlsoe^ 
*JIfm. My husband bids me ; now I wilkxiSh- 
*XDadc. [Ummmg» 

This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 

'Which once thou swor’st was worth ^elookiog^ent 
This is the hand which, with & vow^d ccmtmdv 
Was fast beibck’d in thme: this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did BU{)ply thee at thy garden-house 
In her imagined person. 

Duke^ Know you this womsal ^ 

Lucio. Carnally, says. 

Ihike, Sirrah, no more t 

Ludo, Enough, my lord. 

Ang, My lord, 1 must conless 1 know &is 

wxHnan; 

And five years sihce therc^was some speech of 
marriage ^ 

Betwixt myself and her, which was broke 
Partly for that her promisea ^^portions 
Came short of compmtion; l^it in chief 
Eor that her reputation was disvalued 
In levity: since which time of five yaaza 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heuEd fsoai 
her, 

TJj^n my faith and honour. 

Mari. Noble prinoe, 

As there comes light from heaven and wurds^foooai 
biea^ y ^ 

As there is sense in troth and truth m virtoe^. 

Z am affianced this man’s wife as strc»g1y 
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As 'vrd^ds ocniM siake yom: jioMij mj i^siki 
lotd, 

But Tueiklay tdg^t last gone, in’s garden-hxnise 

He kni&vir nfe as a wife. As this is 

Let me in safety raise me from kne^ 

Or else for ever be confixed bere^ 

A marble monument. 

Ang^ 1 did but smile till now; 

Now, my lord, give me the scope of justice; 
My patience here is touch’d, 1 do perceive 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member 
T^t sets them on. Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 

l}dke. Ay, with my heart; 

And punish them to your height of pleasure. 
,Thou foolish friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that’^one, think’st thmi Uiy 
oaths, f 

Though they wouhf swear down each particular 
saint, A 

'Were testimonies ^mnst his worth and credit 
That’s seal’d in ajfjrobation? You, Lord Esealus, 
Sit with my cousin: lend him your kind pains 
To tol out this abuse, whence’t is derived 
There is another friar that set them on; 

“ it him be sent for. 

jPW, F 0 t. Would he were here, my Ibrd; for he 
indeed 

Hath set the women on to this complaint: 

Ydor pMVost knows the place where he abides 
Aud he may f etdi hinn 

Duk6^ Qo do it instantly. [Exit Prorosti 
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And you, my noble and weU mrraiited eooidii, . 
Whom it concerns to bear tbie matter lortb, * 

Do ivith your Injories as seems yon best, 

In any chastisement: 1 for a while wi£L leave^oa.j 
Bnt^ stir not you till you bave wdl determined 
TJp|^ these slanderers. 

^Bcal My lord, we ’ll do it thorou^y, 

[Exit DxTKif. 

Si^or Lucio, did not you say you knew that 
Fnar Lodowick to be a aisbonest person ? 

Lucio. OucuUus nmfddt mmacnvm: honest in 
nothing but in bis dotbes; and one that batji 
spoke most villanons speeches of the duke. 

Escal We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come and enforce them i^inst him. We shall 
find this friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EsccU, Call that same Isabel here once again: X 
would speak with her.^^ ^[Exit an Attendant 
Pray you, my lord, rive im leave to question ; 
you shall see now I ’ll hand^her. 

Lucio, Not better than h^*iby her own report 

Eccal. Say you? 'it 

Lucio, Marry, sir, I think, n you handled her 
privately, she would sooner conieas h perchanc^ 
publidy, she’ll be ashamed. 

Escal, I will go darkly to work with her. w 

Lucio. That’s the way: for women are light at 
midnight 

Be-cnter Officers, wi^ IsabsUi^ 

Jffscri. Come on, mistress; here’s a gi^idewcswia 
.denies dl that you have said. 
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My lord, here comeB the rascal I spoke 
o{; him with the provost 
StcdL In veiy time: speak not you to him 
we call tipon you. 

Lticip. Mum. 


Better Dues, dUguised os afriar^ and Provost 

SseaL Come. sir. Did you set these women on 
to sLander Lora Angelo 7 they have confessed you 
did. 

JDulbs. ’T is false. 

Steal How 1 know you where you are 7 
Puhe, Bespect to your great plm 1 and let the 
devil 

Be sometime honour'd for his burning throDe. 
WhetQ is the duke 7’t is he diould hear me speak. 
Steal The duke’s in us, and we will hear you 
speak: 

Look vou speak just 
Jhm. B(^y, at least But^ 01 poor 

souls, A 

Oome you to se^ ^lamb here of the fox 7 
Good night to yoiu redress! Is the duke gone 7 
Then is your cause gone toa The duke’s unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal, 

And nut your trisd in the villain’s mouth 
JHiich here you come to accuse. 

Ludo, This is the rascal: this is he I spoke ol 
Steal Why, thou unreverend and unhallo^d 
, friar! 

hutwnoi^h thou hast suborn’d these women 
To' accuse this worthy n^ but, in fotd mouth, 
And in the witness m his proper ear. 



To call him villflin 1 > 

And then to glance from him to the dnhehixnsSi^. 
To tax him with injustioe ? Take him hence; 

To the rack with him 1 We’ll tonae fou jc^ by, 
joints 

But we will know his purpose. What, * unjust’t 
Duke, Be not so hot; the duke 
Dare no mem stretch.this finger of mine than ho 
Dare rack his own; his subject am 1 no^ 

Kor here provincial. My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where 1 have seen corruption boil and bubble 
Till it o’ex-run the stew; laws for all faults, 

But faults BO countenanced, that the strong statute 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber’s shop, 

As mudi in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state I Away with him to 
prison t 

Ang. What can you ‘vouchfiagsinst him, Signior 
Lucio 9 

Is this the man tliat you did us of ? 

Ludo, ’T is he, my lord. ^ ^ome hither, good- 
man hald^te: do you Imow ni) 9 f 

DvJce. I remember you, sir,^ by the sound of 
your voice: I met you at the prison, in the 
absence of the duke. 


Lucio, 0 1 did you so 9 And do you remembs^ 
what you said of fiie duke 9 ■ 

Dm^ Most notedly, sir, 

Ludo. Do you sd, sir 9 And was the duke a 
fieshmonw, a fool, and a coward, as fm 
reported nim to be 9 

Dvke, You must, sir, change persona with 
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ere you ttmlce &Bt my report: you, ixideadi ^cl:e 
so 6f him 1 and mnch more, juudi mxse. 

Lum. 0 thou damnable feiUcywi Did nott I 
pluck thee by the nose for thy speeches ? 

Dufts. 1 protest 1 love the duke as 1 love myaell 
Ang. Hark t how the villain would dose now, 
after his treasonable abusea 
EtcaiL Such a fdlow is not to be talked withal: 
away« witli him to prison 1 Where is the provost ? 
Away with him to pxisanl Lay bolts enough 
upon him: let him speak no more 1 Away with 
those g^lots too, and with the other confraerate 
companioul 

* [Tke Provost lays hand on the Dusbl 

Etihe, Stay, sir; stay awhile. 

Ang. What 1 resists he ? Help him, Lucia 
Lv^. Gome, sir; com^ sir; come, sir; foh! 
sir. Why you bald-pated, lying rascal, you must 
be hooded^ must yo^ ? ^w your knaves visage, 
with a pox to you 1 show your sheep-biting 
and be nanged an Imur 1 Will’t not off? 

g hila off the Friara hood^ cmd discovers the Dokb. 
Thou art the first knave that e’er made 
a duka I 

First, proyost, let me bail these gentle threa 
\To ^fuo.] Sneak not away, sir; for the friar and 

-llust have a word anon. Lay hold on him* 

Xuac. Tills may prove worse than hangin g. 
Dtdk [To EsoalubJ What you have spoke I 
^ pandon^ eityou down: 

WelLborrow pla^ of him. [To Akqbix).] Sir by 
your leave. 
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Hast tihoaor wcHTd, or wit^ or impudefioe, 
That yet oaa do thee office t If thou hast^ 


That jet can do fhee office t If th 
liel Y upo3i it till mj tale be heard. 
And hdd no lonffer out 


And hold no longer out • 

Ang. 0 my dread lord t 

I should be guiltier than my gulltinesei 
To think I can be undiscemime, 

When I perceive your grace, like power divii^ 
Hath look’d upon my passes. Then, good pripee^ 
No longer sesaon hold upon my shame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession: 
Immediate sentence then and sequent death 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke, Come hither, Mariana *" 

Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman 1 
Ang. 1 was, my lord. 

DvJDe. Qo take her hence, and marry her 
instantly. 

Do you the office, friar ;^«/hich ccmsummate, 
Betum him here again. Qo with him, provost 
Dxeunt Angblo, Maiuaba, Friar PetbR; 

^ and Provost. 
Escal, My lord, I am more amazed at his dis¬ 
honour V 


Than at the strangeness of it ^ 

Duke, Come hither, IsabdL 

Your friar is now your prince: as 1 was then^ 
Advertising and holy to your businesB, 

Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attomey’d at your sendee. 

ledb, 01 give me pi^on, ^ 

That I, your vassal, have employ’d and paan’d 
Your unknown sovereignty 
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Ton are pardon'd Isabd; 
And noer, dear maid, be you as free to u& 

Tour broth^s death, I mow, sits at vour heart; 
And you may marvel why I obscurea mysdf, 
Labouring to save his life, and would not ral^r 
Mrire raw remonstrance of my hidden power 
Than let him so be lost 0 most kind maid ! 

It was the swift cderitv of his death, 

Which I did think with slower foot came on, 

That brain'd my purpose; but, peace be with him ! 
That Ue is better life, past fearing death. 

Than t^t which lives to fear: make it your 
comfort, 

S8 happy is your brother. 

Isoo. I do, my lord. 

Be-enter Anoblo, Mabiana, Friar Peter, and 

Provost 

Dvke. For this ntw-idhnied man approaching 
hca^ 

Whose ssdt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defendedmonour, you must pardon 
For Muiana's sake. But as he adjudg’d your 
brother, I 

Being cri^pinal, in double violation 
Of chastity, and of promise-breach, 
dependant, for your brother’s life, 

The very mercy of the law cries out 
Host audible, even from his proper ton^e, 

* An An^o lor Claudio, death for death! ’ 

Haste wl pays haste, and leisure answers Imsore, 
Like doth quit like, and Measure still for Measnte. 
Then, iuigelo, thy fault thus manifested, 
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flicRi^ fiboa wonld'st denj, me 
vanta^ * 

We do ecmdenm thee to the block 
Where Olaiulio stoop’d to deftth^ and Tiith 
kaetei 

Aw^ irith Uxn 1 

Mimk Oin7ino8tsnu»0i]alord.t 

I hope you will not mock me with a huabaiid.. 
Duhe, It ia your huaband mockfd yon wilk a 
huBband. 

Oousentiiig to the safeguard of your honoUFi 
I thought your marriage fit; era imputatioDi 
For that he knew you, might reproach your Hfe 
And choke your go^ to come. For hia pd* 
eeaaioxis, 

Although by confiacation they are ouiSi 
We do instate and widow you withal. 

To buy you a better husb^dL 
Mari, ^ %0 my dear lord I 

I crave no other, nor no better man, 

Dvke, Never crave him ; wa are definitive. 
Mari, Qentle my liege I— ' [KneMng, 

Dvka, ^ ^ You do but lose your labour. 

Away with him to death 1 [To VjXtoio.] Now, sir, 
to you. . 

Mar%, 0 my good lord 1 Sweet laabd take my 
part: 

Lend me your knees, and all my life to coone 
I’ll lend you all my life to do you serrbe. 

DuJ^e, Against all sense you ao im^rtoneher: 
ShoiQd she kned down in mercy of miB 4* 
Her brother’s ghost h» paved bra would onmk^ 
And take her hence in hoxior. 
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Mari 

S^t Isabd, do yet hat kned by om ; ^ 

Hold up your bsude, say notbiog) IT* epealcsU> 
They eay, beet men are moulded out of muts, 

AntT fw the moBfc, become mudi more bdter _ 
For a little bad: bo may my bnabtnd. 

0 Isabel 1 will yon not lend a knee t 
IhA*. He dies for Olaudio’e death. 

I«oJ. Most bounteous rar, [Knming. 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemi^d, 

As if my brother lired. I partly thin k 
A due onoerity govern’d his dee^ 

Till he did look on me: since it is so, ^ ^ 

£& him not die. My brother had but jusoee. 

In tliat he did the thiing for which he died: 

For An^o, i. 

His act did not rfertake ms bad intent, 

And must be buried but as an intent 
That peridi’d by the ‘bay. Thoughts are no 
subjects; 

Intents but merdy thoughts. 

Afori. * Merdy, my lord. 

Duke, Your suit ’b unprofitable: stand up, I say, 
I have betbbugbime of another fault 
Provost, iow came it Claudio was belieaded 

AtagtoTisttal ^ouT ? 

It \rafl commanded bo. 

xivki. Had you a special warmt for the ? 
Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private 


which I do discharge you of your 

office: 

Give up your keys. 
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Prav« Faidoa me, noble lc»rd: 

1 thought it was a fault, but knew it not^ 

Yet did repent me, after more advice; 

For testimony wbmeof, one in the prison, 
^piat^riiould by private order else have died 
I have reserved alive. 

Dyke, What’s he! < 

Frov, His name is Bamardine. 

Duke, 1 would thou hadst done so by daudio. 
Go fetch him hither: let me look upon him. 

[ExU Provost. 

EsedL 1 am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, Lord Angelo, have still appear’d,^ 

Should slip so grosslv, both in the neat of blood,^ 
And lack m temper’d judgement afterward. 

Ang, I am sorry that such sorrow I procure ; 
And BO deep sticks it in m^^ penitent heart 
That 1 crave death more willingly than mercy: 

’T is my deserving, and I*^o entreat it. 

Be-mter Provost^ BARnsnoD^E, Claudio waffled^ 

andJvum 


Dyke, Vndch is that Bamardine ? 

Frov, I Thisj my lord, 

Duke, There was a friar told me of tlijs man. 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn 
That appnhends no further than this world, ^ 
'And squarest thy life according. Thou’rt con* 
demned; 

But for those earthly faults, I quit them all. 

And pray thee take this merc^ to provide^ ^ 
For better tunes to come. Friar, advise him ; 

1 leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow’s 
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tlwt? 

*Piw, This is anotiher prisoner tbit I saved. 
That should have died when Claudio lost his head. 
As like alaost to Claudio as himselfc 

{Urmuffles Olmtuio. 
Duke. rToIsiBELL^] If he m like your brother, 
. tor his sake 


Is he pardon’d ; and for your lovely sake 
Give me your hmid and say you will be mine. 

He is my brother too. But fitter time for that 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he’s safe : 
Methinks I see a quicVning in his eye. 

Well, Angdo, your evil quits you well: 
liook- that you love your wim; her worth worth 
youra 

I hud an apt remission in mysdf, 

And yet here’s one in place I cannot pardon. 

\To Lucio.] You, sirr^, that knew me for a fool, 
a cov^ard, 

One all of luxury, an ass, a madman: 

Wherein have I so deserved of you, 

That you extol me* thus ? 

Ludo. Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according 
to the trick. V you will hang me for it, yon 
' t 1 had rather it would please you 1 
whipped. 

Whipped first, sir, and hanged after. 
Proclaim it, provost, round about the city, 

Is any woman wronged by this lewd fdlow, 

As I have heard him swear himself there’s one 
•Whozuhe b^t with child, let her appear, 

And U shall marry her: the nuptial unit’d, 

Let be whipped and hanged. 
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Ludo, I beseech your highness, do not mam 
me to a whom, YoiEr highnesB mi eiven nowl^l 
made yon a duke: good my lord, do not reeom-' 
pence me in making me a cuckold, « 

Dvke, Upon mine honour, thou shalt nlariy 
her, 

Thy Blanders I forgive; and therewithal 
Semt thy other f meita Take him to prison, 
And see our pleasure herein executed, 

Lmo, Marrying a puuk, my lord, is pressingto 
death, whipping and Wging. 

Duke, Sheering a prince deserves it, 

[ExewKt Officers vyUh Ludia 
She, daodio, that you wrong’d, look you zestord 
Jc^ to you, Mariana 1 love her, Angelo: 

I nave confess’d her and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much good* 

There’s more behind tha^is ikore gratulate. ^ 
Thanks, provost, for thy care and secrecy; ^ 

We shall employ thee in a worthier place. 

Forgive him, Ang^o, that brought you home 
The head of Ba^zine for Clau^o’a: 

The offence p^ons itself, Dea\^ Isabel, 

I have a motion mudi imports your go^; 
Whereto if you a willing ear indi^ ‘ 

What’s mine is yours and what is youia is mih^ 
Sa bring us to our palace; where we’ll show 
What’s yet behind, that’s meet you all sbordd 
know. \Eaiemt 
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